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. Advertiſement to the Reader. 
* prevent "any ill-natured Reflections, 
2 * that may be made by the Court, Coun- 
=. try, or any other Party, the Author takes 


this Opportunity to aſſure his Courteons 
Readers, that altbo he has, among tbe 
other Perſons of the Drama, brought a 
great Miniſter upon the Stage, yet a more 
harmleſs Perſonage never appeared there; 
For he has not one Word to ſay for himſelf, 
= the Beginning of the Play to the End 
the © 
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DEDICATION 
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Charles Fletewood, Eſq; 5 
SIR, | 


HEN a wretched Author is fo 
ks very unfortunate, as to have his 
darling Performance rejected at 
| the Theatre, it is a very common 
Thing among us, to make great 
Complaints, and bring heavy Ac- 
uſations againſt the Manager, wuo happens 
ot to think quite ſo well of our elaborate Pie- 
s, as we do ourſelves. But, I aſſure you, Sir, 
is waits upon you with nothing of that Kind, 

it with a ſincere Acknowledgment, that the 
eaſons which you gave for not acting this 
omedy, at leaſt, at the Seaſon I propos it, 
ere ſo ſtrong, that I very readily acquieſc'd with 
ur Judgment; and cannot help ſaying, That 
ur Manner of refuſing a Requeſt, can never 
ſoblige, while it would be ungrateful to re- 
ive a Favour from another Manager I could 
ntion ; Whoſe ſupercilious Behaviour, and 
an Judgment, make him fit only for the Con- 
lation he delights in, and the mean Part he 
lo fond of performing. 

Such is the Difference between a Gentleman and 

erry- Andrew, and this Difference, I do not at 
doubt, will ſoon be perceived, by the ele- 

it Improvements that will be made on one 
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Stage, and the Ribaldry encouraged on the o- 
ther. 

Givs me Leave, Sir, to repeat what J have 
ſaid before, that every Remark of yours on my 
Play, was not only made with good Mannerg, 
but with that Juſtneſs and Propriety, that ] 
muſt have been ſtupid to the laſt Degree, not to 
have been charmed and convinced as much þ 
you, as I was ſhocked, and made obſtinate tc 
my own Opinion, by the other Gentleman ; ac 
cording to whoſe fine Way of criticiſing on thi 
Piece, if the ſame Rule was to hold with n 
ſpe& to other Plays, all the Scenes between & 
ble and his Men, and between Kate Matchlod 


SSS 


Camply, and the Recruits in the Fux RAL, th Hl 
whole Part of Boniface in the STratactm, and of A 
ther ſuch, the moſt diverting Parts in ſome  ** 
our beſt Comedies, ſhould have been entirely lc B. 
out of them; theſe, it ſeems, have not Relarid Ld 
enough to the Plots of the Plays they are int 
duced in, to be juſtified by the ſtrict Laws 7” 
the Drama; but Barns ſet on Fire in a Field Me 
Paſtboard, Flower-Pots dancing with Elbo An 
chairs, and Quaker- Women with Grecian St Bu 
tues for their Partners, Harlequin product -4q 


from an Egg, then turn'd into a Dog, and afte 175 
wards into a Critick, have nothing, I ſuppl 13. 
that is abſurd in them. I am, | The 


S 1 X, 
With much Re ſpect, 


1 7 
PROLOGUE. 
His Night our Author means to bring to View Þ 
A Group of Figures to the Stage are new, 
| Yet to keen Satyr Laſh who've long been due. 3 
Mretches, who are ſuch very filly Elves, | 
To take in al they even cheat themſelves ; 
Men, giving Mountains in Imagination, 
Who ftarve ia Garrets to ſupport the Nation. 
Tour wild Projector, that of Millions brags, 
Can clothe whole Armies, yet himſelf*s in Rags: 
Or ſearching long to find the Seeds of Gold, 
I loft himſelf with Hunger and with Cold. 
Another Character we've drawn ſo new, 
We ſcarce can hope you'll think the Picture true: 
A Stew'rd and Guardian— Nay, you'll be aſtouiſb d, 
In both theſe Offices proves ſtriftly honeſt. 
But if one faultleſs Monſter we have ſboun, 
Ne ve Kuaves enough that Error to atone : 
And in our Play ſuch Errors will be ſeen, 
That we ſhall richly ſeaſt the Criticks Spleen : 
Men who fit gaping after Senſe in vain, 
And who, when moſt they're pleas'd, are moſt in Pain. 
But if, for once, Good nature may take Place, 
Grant a young Author ſome ſmall A of Grate: 
Or if to Malice you'd give ampler Scope, 
With your. Applauſes theat him into Hope 
That he knows how to pleaſe ; *rwill make him vain, 
Then damn him when he tries to write again. 
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Dramatis Perſonx. 
M E N. 
The Premier Miniſter in a late Reign. 


Sir Solomon Saphead, a rich Country Gentleman. 
Sir Theodore Plumb, a wealthy Citizen and Uſurer, Ml 


Drainwell, an Engineer and Projector. 


Sir Richard Landleſs, 
Atr-caſile, 
. Shirtleſs, 
Machine, F ProjeRors, 


arrier, _ 
Principle, l 
Pamphlet 

and ; Authors, 
Politick. 
George. Son to Sir Solomen, in Love with Julia. 
Plumb jun. Son to Sir Theodore, an eminent Fop, 
Truegood, Steward to Sir Solomon. 


WO M E N. 


Julia, Daughter to Sir Theodore. 

Sharlot, Daughter to Sir Solomon. 

Mris. Mundick, a noted Schemer. 

Planet, a Fortune-Teller in Cottee-Grounds. 
1 Mris. Tabby, a Mantua- Maker. 

al Lettice, Chamber-Maid to Fulia. 


Authors, Projectors, Drawers, Servants, Ce- 
SCENE in LONDON. 
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ACTI. SCENE I. 


Scene, a Chamber. 
Enter Sir Solomon Saphead and Truegood. 


TR UE6 00D. N 
UT, good Sir Solomon— 4 
Sir So/. And I fay, good Mr. Truegood, f 
ba ve done with thy Counts. Thou walt al- 
ways a ſaving Fellow, and if thy Advice was 
Pr worth any Thing, thou wouluſt not part with 

it ſo freely. I tell thee, the Sapheads are an ancient Fa- 1 

mily, they have been ſeared in comitatu Lancaſtriæ theſe N 

ſeven hundred Years ; have been Sheriffs of the County, 

Chairmen at Quarter Seſſions, Juſtices o' th Quorum, and, 

in all that Time, never, as 1 could hear ot, took any 
| Body's Advice bur their own. | 

Irue. But Solomon ſaith, That in many Counſellors —- 

Sir Sol; Ay. and Solomon laith, for iy Name is Solo- 
mom as well as his, that he hates Advice as much as a Phy- 
fician does Water-gruel, or a Hackney Coachman, fais 
Weather. | 


Niue, Y both exceeding good for the Health. 
True. Yer theſe are ; ing g r 
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1-wonld-not willingly offend your Honour; bur in good 
Truth ir would be a Grief ro me to loſe my old Maſter, 

Sir Sol. No, no, honeſt Tyuegood, thou miſtakeſt the 
Matter, thou art not going to loſe thy Maſter, bur I ſhall 
be a better Maſter to thee, for as my Eſtate increaſes, ſo 
will thy Perquiſites. | 

True. They are large enough already, I defire no In- 
creaſe ; and yerily, Sir Solomon, your Eſtate lacketh none. 

Sir Sol. I think it does, becauſe it never had any; and 
I am aſhamed of being ſprung of ſo indolent a Race, who, 
from the Time of Milliam the Conqueror to this, have nei- 
ther loſt nor gained one Acre of Land. 

True. Have not your Stars been wondrous kind in that? 
Sir Sol. What! in letting us barely enjoy our own ? 
True. Wealth you want not, and Honour it was your 

own Fault for refuſing. 

Sir Sol. Yes, indeed, if IT had accepted of an Iriþ Earl- 
dom, which was offered me as a Pen*'worth at 5000 J. my 
Daughter would have been my Lady Sharlot, and my Son 
Lord Saphead, by Courteſy ; bur I am now ler into a Se- 
cret, which, if I had known a little ſooner, would have 
purchaſed the Kingdom of Poland. 

True. Good lack ! = lack! Why then does your Ho- 
ann part with any of that Eſtate you are poſſeſſed of al- 

ready ? | 

| Sir Sol. Since I muſt give wy Servant an Account of 
my Actions, I will tell thee, Muckworm, I have agreed 
to ſell Part of a paultry Eſtate, ro buy Materials which 
will help me to Millions, Millions, my Boy! this is done 
too with that Reſerve, that I may redeem it at any Time 
within a Twelvemonth. 

True. Yes, if your new- made Gold proves Standard. I 
do remember an old Proverb, Sir, which ſays, that Gold 
may be bought too dear ; I hope your Honour will not give 
Two and twenty Shillings a-piece for Guineas. | 

Sir Sol. I ſhall have them as cheap as Counters. I grant 

ou, that much Wealth has been formerly thrown away in 

earch after the grand Secret, bur that's not my Caſe, for 
we are already come to the Projection; and by that, and 
ſome other Affairs that I am let into, I ſhall be fo great 
| | * E Gainer 2 


The PROJECTORS. 3 
a Gainer, that there will nor be Figures enough in Arith- 
metick to ſer down the Sum Total of my Riches. 
Enter Servant. | 
Ser. Sir Theodore Plumb to wait upon your Honour. 
Sir Sol. Truegood, Sir Theodore and I ſhall have ſome Bu- 
fineſs, when that is done, perhaps I'll ſend for you. 


Exit Truegood. 
Enter Sir Theodore. | 

Sir Theo. My worthy Friend. 

Sir Sol. My dear Sir Theodore, your Servant. | 

Sir Theo. You're welcome to Town, Sir Solomon; bur 
no ill Accident, I hope, has brought you here ſo 1 
Your Family and all our Friends, I hope, are well in the 
Country, 

Sir Sol. All well, Sir; bur Buſineſs, Bufineſs of the 
greateſt Conſequence has brought me hither. 

Sir Theo. Buſineſs, Sir Solomon I never heard ſuch a 
Word from you before. And pray may I be ſo bold as to 
ask, whoſe Buſineſs you're about? it cannot be your own. 

Sir Sol. Yes, Sir, but *ris my own and yours. I am 
come to Town to ſerve my King, my Country, and myſelf. 
And I think that is Buſineſs — for one Head to un- 


dertake. | 
Sir Theo. Indeed, and ſo ir is; for twenty ſuch as 4 
yours. Aſide. 1 


Sir Sol. Give me thy Hand, old Friend, I deſign to 
bring thee into a large Share of the good Fortune and 
Knowledge I have acquired. 

Sir Theo. Knowledge, Sir Solomon 

Sir Sol. I ſay Knowledge, Sir, I am a new Man fince 
I faw you laſt. Do you now, Sir Theodore, know any 
Thing of the Coheſion of Matter? Can you reduce Deal- 
Boards to their firſt Principles > Can you flow a Dia- 
mond > Or concentrate a Sun-Beam ? 

Sir Theo. Nor I truly, Sir. I know nothing of theſe 
Matters. 

Sir Sol. But I do, Sir. With all the Arcana of the 
mineral, animal and vegetable Kingdoms. I likewiſe 
underſtand, Sir, your Calcination, Sublimation, Volati- 
zation, Precipitation, Amalgamation, — 


Sir Theo, 
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go to work ind-ed, we ſha 
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Sir Theo Hold, hold, good Sir Salomon; how in the 
Name of Wonder, and to what Purpole, did you get 
theſe hard Words by rote. 

Sir Sal. To what Purpoſe! I ſuppoſe, Sir Theodore, 
you now that every Metal would be Gold, if truly 
ripened. . | 
| 8 Ibeo. I know no ſuch Thing IT aſſure you. 

Sir Sol. Here now is a Piece of Gold, as fine as Duc- 
cat, and this was made our of the Handle of a Copper- 
Stew - Pan; this Diamond on my Fingers, worth 1'wo 
hundred Pounds, was compoſed of about Eleven Five Shil- 


ling Sparks. | | 
pj. ſheo. Strange, and almoſt paſt rhe Belief of any 


Man! — bur ſuch a Noodle as thyſclt. I[Aſidk. 

Str Sof. Now, Sir Theodore, you mult. know; that the 
Proceſs in theſe Affairs is moſt extreamly ex penſive, and 
the ſame Charge that makes a Diamond as big as a Pra, 
will make one as big as a Potatoe; and the ſame Men- 
ſtruum that tranſmutes the Handle of a Stew- Pan, would 
melt down a Brewer's Copper. 

Sir Theo. Very well, Sir. | 

Sir Sol. Therefore theſe little Experiments, upon this 
Gold and Diamond that I have ſhewed you, were only 
made to prove the Certainty of our Art, but when we 

N have Occaſion for. about 
I40 or 150 thouſand Pounds to begin witb. 

Sir Theo, A large Sum truly; bur you ſpeak in the 
Plural Number, Our Art, and we ſhell have Occaſion, Are 
there others concerned with you already then? 

Sir Sol. Only my dear Friend, from whom I have re- 
ceiv'd this Knowledge; O! ſuch a Man, Sir Theodore! 
— ſuch a Man! — | 

Sir {heo. He underſtands his Buſineſs, I dare ſay — 
LAſide.] But how came he, Sir Solomon, to communicate 
theſe rare Sterets to any Body elſe ? 

Sir Sol. From the Want of Money, for, to tell the 
Truth, Sir Theodore, my Friend is poor in every Thing 
but Virtue and Knowledge. 

Sir Theo. How is it poſſible for a Man to be poor, 


Who, as you ſay, can make Gold, and flow Diamonds? 
| Sir Sol, 


the 
get 


uly 
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Sir Sol. Have I not told you, the vaſt Expence at- 
tending the Proſecution of his Arr, but we ſhall do eve- 
ry Thing ſhortly, Twenty thouſand Pounds I ha ve ta- 
ken up in the Country, upon a Part of my Eſtate, ano- 
ther Part I ſhall endeavour to fell out- tight in London ; 
then here's a Project of an inferior Kind that I am to 
ſolicice a Charter for, which I reckon may bring us in 
about Twenty rhouſand more. Te a 

Sir Theo. And What is all this Money for? To buy 
Copper and build Furnaces, I ſuppoſe: But as to your 
Project of an inferior Kind, What may that be? 

Sir Sol. Thar is an Engins wich which che River of 
Thames might be drain d dry in Twenty four Hours; 
ſomething more uſcful than your York-Buzldings-Work. 

Sir Theo. Ay, 1 hope ſo. Have you ſeen an Experi- 
ment made with it? oy 

Sir Sol. Yes, by one in Miniature, in a Pail of Wa- 
ter; and am made perfectly well acquainted with the 

Menachiſm of it. | t 

Sir Theo. The M-chaniſm, you mean. 


Sir Sol. Ay, ay, Sir [heodore, that is right; the Me. 


chamſm, the Mechaniſm; but as for the grand Engine 
irſelt, we ſhould not have had Water enough to have tri- 
ed it nrar us, neither is it ſafe to have one made till our 
Charter is firſt obtain'd. | 

Sir Theo. And ſo you really imagine you ſhall he able 
* ger a Charter without any Appearance of publick E- 
molument ? | 18 

Sir Sol. Jam convinced of the Uſefulneſs of ir, and 
have Money to pay for it. 

Sir 1heo. That indeed is a great Matter. I have known 
a Number of Patents purchaſed before now, that have been 
of no Service to the Patentees or any Body elſe. | 

Sir So/. Ah, Sir Theodore, I know you of old, you 
are for decrying a good Offer, ſome Times, in Hopes of 
coming into it the cheaper; but let us act more upon a 
Foot of Friendſhip : My Friend and I mult reſerve Two 
Thirds in all theſe Projects for ourſelves, and the other 

hird I always intended for you. 

Sir Theo, O! Sir Solomon, you are too generous ; 


SG 
Sir Sol. 


* 


* 
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and he has a Fancy to the Girl. But, as II ſaid before, we 


5 De PROJECTORS: 


Sir Sol. Now if you will advance; let me ſee, — ay, 
V about Forty thouſand Pounds. 

Sir Theo. In how long Time? 

Sir Sol. Within theſe three Days. 

Sir Theo, In Gold? | 
Sir Sol. Or Bank Notes. | 
Sir Theo, You will buy Copper with it! and that is 
a Tranſmutation I ſhould nor like, Sir Solomon; I am 
for ſomething that I am ſure I know the Value of, and 
as you are ſo inclinable to do me a Service, why you may 
let me have a Bargain in that ſame Land you were men- 

tioning to have a Deſire to ſell. 

Sir Sol. Vou ſhall, Sir Theodore; but will you then 
miſs this 8 of becoming, with my Friend and 
me, one of the richeſt Subjects of the known World? Ju 

Sir Theo, It will be ſufficient Satisfaction for me ro ſe Hràave 
you ſo, Sir Solomon. The ancient Friendſhip that has been ert 
between us, and the new Alliance that I hope will be Ze. 
made by the Marriage of our Children, makes it almoſt yo 
indifferent between us who is Poſſeſſor of the greateſti porn 
Wealth. c 

Sir Sol. We ſhall talk farther of theſe and other Mat-. 7, 
ters; my Son is in Love with your Daughter Julia, and a 7: 
deſerving young Lady the is, Part of my Eſtate is entail-May, 
ed upon him, and I hope he will make a good Husband; har. 
but for my own Daughter, Sir Theodore, ſhe is deſtin'd roMne's 
the Arms of my Friend to whom 1 am to be indebted for reſs 
all my future Wealth and Grandeur. Ju 

Sir Theo. How, Sir Solomon — ay tl 

Sir Sol. This can be no Loſs to your Family; for you White 
have bred Mr. Plamb ſo fine a Gentleman, and he is ſo Nr all 
thoroughly acquainred with the Town, and every Thing n you 
that is polite, that, to be ſure, there is no Woman, even o Lei 
the greateſt Quality, that can reſiſt him. Beſides, Sit Nhat 
Theodore, you know it would be Ingratitude in me to deny Wiffer; 
any Thing to a Friend, who is to make me every Thing ; Who t 


will talk of theſe Affairs at more Leiſure, for I believe it 

is now Time for me to ger down to Whitehall about my 

Charter, where my Friend is now waiting for me. 

Sir Theo, Well then, Sir Solomon, when you * 
ou 
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hould be glad if you would eat a Bit of Mutton with me, 
d bring the Writings of the Eſtare you would diſpoſe of. 

Sir Sol. I long, merhinks, to ſee my little Julia roo, 
he was always my Favourite, my Service to her, pray, 
nd to that very hopeful young Gentleman your Son, rho* 
have no Hopes now of calling him mine. x 
Sir Theo. Sir Solomon, your Servant, you know my 


our. 
Sir Sol. Good Sir Theodore; J am yours, and will at- 


ay, 


1a) 2nd you. [ Exeunt. 
en. Scene changes to Sir Theodore's. 
A Dreſſing Room. 
hen Enter Julia and Lettice. 
and [Julia ing from a Table, 


Jul. Here, Lettice, burn this horrid Farce, it is the 
ſee Wraveſt Thing I ever read; and think of ſomerhing to di- 
cn ecre me. | 
Lett. The moſt diverting Thing I can think of, Madam, 
your long Train of Admirers, of ſo many different 
orms and Complexions, that ſure there never was ſo pye- 
ald a Rerinue. | 
Ful. And has no one been here ro Day ? 

Lett. No oneas yer, and happy for him who keeps a- 
all- Fay, for really, Madam, you — call'd forth all your 
1d; harms; and I would ſay, but that it looks commending 
| rofWne's ſelf, you have not a Pin ſtuck amiſs about you; your 
for preſs is as faultleſs as your Perſon. 

Jul. O! the Charms of Flattery! I know thou wouldſt 

ay the ſame Thing to any Body; however, take that 

you White Sattin- Wrapper; and tell me ſincerely, Lextice, who 
ſo f all this Pye-bald Train, as you call them, ſtands faireſt 
in your Favour. 
| OLE Lett. Madam, it is next to an Impoſſibility ro anſwer 
Sir hat Queſtion; for theſe different Gentlemen have ſo man 
ny itferent Ways to purchaſe one's Favour, that I can't tell 
'g 3 bo to give my Vote for. Captain Audace's manly Mien, 
nd the genteel Air with which he ſlipt a Moidore into my 
and laſt Week, had juſt determined me for him; but 
en comes Alderman Pudding-pate's Son, the next Morn- 
8. —_ ſlipt ſomething elſe into my Hand that was twice 
g00d, 

' Jul. 
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Jul. And what was that?: 2 eh 
Lett. A double Moidore. But this ſoon gave Way 9 
Sir Fob Peppers corm 's Snuff. box, as that has to Mr. Long, 
petite s Gold Needle - caſe. 1 28 
Jul. Why, Lertice, doſt name theſe Inſects, mere Bu 
terflies, whoſe chief Delight is fluttering at the Play-hoy 
in the Park, and other publick Places; who haven 
mbition, bur to vie with one another, who ſhall dreg 
the moſt like Coxcombs, or who ſhall dance with th 
reateſt Fortunes; and whoſe Converſation is as infignt 
cant and inſipid as the Words in an Italian Opera. 
there no one elſe thou could'ſt prefer to theſe 2 
Lett. O! your Country Lover, Squire George, the Ha 
an: of ithe ancient Family of the Sapheads, He i 
- Jul. A Man of Senſe. 
Lett. Dogmatical and proud. 


Ful. Sincere. atua 

Lett. Blunt and unmannerly. o th 
Jul. Handſom in his Perſon. : 
Lett. Robult and clumſy. ed 2/ 


Jul. Agreeable in his Converſation. x 

Lett. As the Company in a Stage-Coach, that done 53 

ak a Word to on, another in twenty long Miles. 

Jul. Liberal in his Temper. 
Lett. Nay, now, Madam, you banter the poor Ge 
tleman, indeed. Liberal of what! his North- Count 
Kiſſes; bur I hare to kiſs for nothing. 

Jul. Fie! Lettice, I vow you talk like a perfect Libet 


tine. Poor 
Tert. If you marry him, I'II warrant he'll take 50% Le: 
down to the great Manſion Houſe in the Country, builfWam, 
a little after the Flood, and half- furniſned with his Greis F. 
Grandmother's Needle-work ; where you will have vf, 7, 
Belly ful] of Lancaſtire Kindneſs ; but no Plays, no Balls in 
no Operas, no Maſquerades, nor no pretty Fellows — peak 
Jul. In having him, I ſhall have all I can deſire. Le: 
Lett. Indeed! | s 1 
Jul. Moſt true. Way 


Lett. Why then J am glad to hear it with all my Hea 
Jul. Why ſo? Un 
e 
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Lett. Becauſe I think him worth a Hundred and fifty 
pf che wiſhy waſhy Water - Gruel Fops that we've been 
alking of. 1 F 

Tal. O my dear -Lettice /' now you are an honeſt Girl: 
Buc doſt thou really ſpeak thy Mind? 


Bu Lett If I do nor, may I be for ever condemned to the 
bon anguid Embraces of a powder'd Toupee. What I ſaid 
„e uſt now of theſe bawbling Lovers, was only to ſee how 
drei ou ſtood affected, before 1 ventured to preſent this Ler- 


er to you. 


Jul. * a Lerter! from my dear George, Reads. 


4 Tefions Age is paſt fince I had the Tranſport of laſt 
ſeeing and converſing, with my deareſt julia. Aſſure 
yourſelf” nothing © ſhould have prevented being in 

ondon before .this Time, leſs than the natural Obligati- 

na I am under, of endeavouring to preſerve an only Siſter 
rom Ruin and Miſery. My Father, by ſome ſtrange In- 
atuation, has given up himſelf, his Eſiate and Children, 

o the Government and Mercy of a Fellow, who, I am 

we, will prove a Villain and a Scoundrel. It was propo- 

'd that poor Sharlot ſhould be ſacrificed to this Mete 

Marriage; which ſhe not being to be brought to conſent to, 

Ye has, by the Power given by my Father, turned us both 

ut of Doors. She is coming to beg the Advice and Pro- 

efion of Sir Theodore, and I to fling myſelf at the Feet 

f my deareſt Julia, being eternally 

ours, 

GEORGE SAPHEAD. 


Poor George ! poor Sharlot / 

Lett. | pity the Lady indeed, bur for Mr. George, Ma- 
dam, you know there's a good Eſtate ſettled on him, that 
is Father cannot touch. 

Jul. This concerns my Brother too; Lertice, ſee if he 
Is in his own Apartment, and tell him, I defire I may 
peak with him | 
Lett. Madam, he has not been above an Hour yer at 
is Toilet, and you know it is impoſſible ro get him a- 
way from thence in leſs than an Hour and a Half more. 
Jul. Then I muſt go to him, Exeunt. 

b | Sceut 


» #y 
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Scene changes to young Plumb's Apartment, a Toilet, by 
fitting with a white Cloath around him, a Footma 
combing his Peruke upon his Head ; Le Pierre, his French 
. Valet, and another Footman waiting. 

Footm. I beg your Honour will not turn your Head { 
much, for if you do, there will be an abſolure Impoſſ 
bility for me to adjuſt the due Oeconomy of your Pe 


ruke. | Ne 
Plumb. It was before I was aware, I was unforu} _ * 
nately thinking of ſome Thing elſe ; but there is no Mi for 
chief done, I hope. Sp] 
Footm. No, pretty well, Sir, pretty well, there, ther . 
 _ [Puffs a. large Quantity of Powder in his Face wh 
Plumb. Death, the Raſcal has choak'd and blinded m I 
me too. vex 
Footm. Not at all, not at all, Sir, only a little Powder Gre 
which, when wiped off again, will help to allay tha wh 
Healthineſs of Complexion, which you know, Sir, is H har 
much our of Faſhion. of ; 
Plumb. Right, the pale Beauty is moſt in Vogue, , - 
preſent. Another Flux, I believe, would make me per the 
tectly handſom. Le Pierre He gets n I 
Le Pierre. Monſieur. you 
Plum. Allez chez Madame la Ducheſſe, & faite ell of 
mes Baiſe Mains avec cet Billet. Gives a Letter. Exit L the 
Pierre] Robin, go you to my Lord Mudbrains, with mi ſo l 
Service, and tell him I have appointed Di Rantipole and Kat 1 
Shameleſs, to meer him and I in the Balcony at Covent- 
Garden Play- Houſe. To-nighr ; and, do you hear - 
[ Footman going] Hamſtring this Fellow, he's always run. frat 
ning away with Half his Meſſage. Tell him, that, after I 1 
we Fang laſt Night, the two Harlots fell into the Hand If 
of Sir John and his Mirmidons ; that Tom Daredevil wal 12 
carried ro the Round-Houſe for beating a Watchman AU 


that I eſcaped indeed, but my Head achs ſoconſumedly, 

I fear I ſhan'ti be able to be at the Houſe this Morning 

Exit Footmau.] And, John, do you go to that Raſcal Pla 

rhe Taylor, and tell him, if he don't bring Home the cer, 

Pink- colour Velvet To-morrow, I'll prevail upon my Lord 2 0 

Sguander to beſpeak a rich Suit of Embroidery of =_ Te 
a 
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uma and he knows very well, he will be ruined if he refuſes 
rench to make ir, and never paid for it if he does. 7 
Exit the other Footman. 
ad of Enter Julia. . 
oſt, Ha! a Viſit from ſo fair a Lady is a Favour indeed. 
pe Jul. O dear Brother ! I have a melancholly Piece of 
News to tell you. 
ortu Plumb. Then, dear Siſter, let it alone till To- morrow; 
Mit E I am already immers'd over Head and Ears in the 
een. | 
ul Can you have ſo little Curioſity as not to enquire 
whom it concerns? . 
Plumb. I don't love to know any Thing, Child, that will 
vex me. And for that Reaſon now, when I go to the 
Groom-Porter, or any other Gaming- Table, I never count 
what Money I have about me; that, if the Dice ſhould 
happen to run againſt me, I mayn't have the Misfortune 
of knowing how much I have loſt. 
Jul. Bur this is what ought to touch you nearer than 
the Loſs of Money. | ? 
Plumb. The Death of my Father ought to do that 
you don't bring any Tidings of an Apoplexy, or any Thing 
of that Kind, do you? It ſo, why - you know his Fa- 
ther died before him, we did nor all come together, and 
ſo forth. | 
— Read that. lives him a Letter. 
lumb. [Reads to himſelf] Egad, I'm glad it is no 
worſe, for really, by your grave Countenance, I was a- 
fraid ſome Thing had happened ro Pug or to Poll; and 
I love them both ſo well, for your Sake and their own, thar 
I ſhould have been griev'd at any Miſchance thar ſhould 
have befallen to either of them: Bur for this Country Ac- 
quaintance, really Siſter, I had almoſt forgot her. 
Jul. Forgot her, Brother! 
Plumb. Ay, Siſter, Can you imagine that I have any 
call Place in my Thoughts for 15 Lancaſhire Juſtice*'s Daugh- 
the ter, who have this very Morning received two Letters from 
ord a Couple of Dutcheſſes, one of which I am going to drink 
im, Tea with this Inſtant > And ſo, Madam, your moſt obe- 


and dient Servant. Exit Plumb. 
8 Jul . 
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Jul. The Loſs of ſo much Indiff-rence, I am ſure, ought 
nor ro diſturb her; bit for my own dcar George du 
Reward, kind Love, his conſtant Faith and mine; 


And let our Deaths alone our Joys confine. [ Exit Jul, wh 
3 | tiſt 
Nn 8 SL 
Scene, A large Anti- chamber. _ 

anc 

A Door- keeper attending. | bee 
Several Perſons, very ſhabby; and in ſtrange Dreſſes, wait. N 


ing, with Rolls of Parchment and Bundles of Papers; 6 ( 
among them Drainwell, Sly, Tarrier, Shirtleſs, Prin. 5 
ciple, Air-caſtle, Politick, and Pamphlet — Sly bet: *: 
ter dreſſed than the reſt. | 


mo 

Sly to the Door-keeper, the 

RE the Lords ſitting? mo! 
Door keep. Yes, Sir. ſeld 

- Sly. I mean, is there a Board? gre⸗ 
Door- keep. Y es, there is. lick 
8/y. Then give them this immediately. be: 

| [Gives a Paper. 2 F 

Door keep. Humph! Immediately, you ſay. Pub 

. Sly. Ay, it is a Matter of general Benefit ro the Nation, ¶ ticu 
that I have to offer; and therefore it is not fir that I ſhould . & 
Wait. it is 
Door keep. I cannot go in, Sir, till their Lordſhips ring 1 
thei! Bel; bur Buſineſs is not carri-d on, in this Place, 5 
in ſo much Haſte as you imagine; and perhaps, before 1 
you have an Anſwer to Na, rack" rol, your Patience, MW whc 


and your Coat too, may be as thread · bare as ſome ot rheſe ¶ a Se 
worthy Gentlemen's: Do but obſerve them, not one a- awa 
mong them, but has had ſome mighty Matter to offer, 

for the general Good of the Nation, as well as yourſelf; 8 


and in as much Haſte at their firſt coming here. ie, 1 

Sly. Drath, Sir, I'll come after it no more. Pat 
 Door-keep. With all my Heart, Sir. Tho' I know you mea 
lye. | | [ Afrde. Vou 
' darr. The Gentleman ſeems to be angry. ſom 


Sly. 
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Sly. And would it not make any Man angry? Here 

have I a Scheme that will bring in three Millions, and F 
mult court People to receive it; no, Il] burn it firſt. 


arr. Bur, methinks, there would be no great Patrio- 


tiſm, Sir, in giving up ſo conſid-rable an Advantage to 
your Country, merely for the ſake of ſaving a little At- 
rendance. A lack-a-day ! Sir I cannot pretend, for my 
Part, to have the Honour of propoſing an Affair that 
will bring in above the Half of one Million at a Time, 
and yer 1 have, for the Regard I bear to the Publick, 
been content to dance Attendance here theſe fix Months. 
Could you be fo good, Sir, as to lend me a Teſter? 
Sly. It is a little odd to borrow Money of a Perſon at 
firſt Sight, and before you know ſo much as his Name; 
bur, as your Requeſt is ſo moderate, I ſhall nor refuſe it. 
Tarr. Ay, dear Sir, there is nothing at all in this a- 
mong us; by that Lime you have given the Government 
the three Millions you talk of, and rwo or three Millions 
more, you may want to borrow Sixpence yourſelf, We 
ſeldom have any Money in our Pockets, bur, like your 
great Stateſmen, give it all to the Publick, all to the Pub- 
lick, Sir. As you are a Perſon of Worth, and ſeem ro 
be a Stranger here, give me Leave ro. introduce you to 
a Friend of mine, who harh given ſeveral Millions to the 
Publick, he may be ſerviccable ro you, for he has a par- 
ticular Intereſt in you know who. 
Sly. No, the Devil rake me if I do, or can gueſs, who 
it is poſſible ſuch ragged Rogues can have any Intereſt in. 
Tarr. Mr. Shzrtlefs ! | 
Shirt. Mr. Tarrir, your Servant. | 
Tarr. Pray, Mr. Shirtleſs, be known to this Gentleman, 


who is a Perſon of moſt extraordinary Generoſity. He has 


a Scheme ro propoſe for the Publick will nor be thrown 
away— He wont know bur you can, mun. [ Afede to 
Shirtleſs. 

Shirt. J muſt firſt know what the Gentleman's Project 
is, that I may be ſure not to look mean in the Eyes of my 
Patron; for I cannot bear any Thing that looks little and 
mean. If the Gentleman, Mr. Tarrier, will come with 
you to our Ale-houſe at Charing- Croſs, I have beſpoke 
iome Ox - cheek for Dinner, there we may talk the Matter 
Over. 
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over. I am going to ſend to another Gentleman to meet 
me there, for whom I have promiſed to ger Four thou: 
ſand Pounds at Three and a Half per cent. I ſhould be 
obliged ro you, Sir, if you could ler me haye a Peny to 
put this Letter into the Poſt. 0 

Sly. And you'll pay me again, when you have rais'd 
the Four thouſand Pounds ? 

Shirt. You're a pleaſant Gentleman, Sir, I could ſerye 
you perhaps, if you had Occaſion for a Thouſand Pounds 
or two yourſelf —- This is the ninth Peny I have borrow: 
ed To- day upon this Letter. [ Afede, 

Sly. You have really, Sir, ſomething that diſcovers the 
—_— and the Philoſopher in you, from Head to 

oot. | 

Shirt. O! Sir, your very humble Servant, IT am indeed 
a little under a Cloud ar preſent, bur I have Two Daugh- 
ters I ſhall give Ten thouſand Pounds a- piece to by and by, 

Tarr, How tranſported am I, my dear Friend, to heat 
this, I did not think you had been worth a Ten thouſandtł 
Parr of rhe Money. 

Shirt. I cannot ſay that IT have yet the Money in ſpecie, 
but I am ſure of finding our the Longitude in a few Months, 
and you know the Reward of that, Mr. Terrier. In the 
mean Time, I am ſoliciting for ſomething for a Diſcovery 
I bave made for the Cure of the Bite of a mad Dog. 

Sly. I ſhould think, Sir, that was rather cognizable by 
the College off Phyſicians. 

Shirt. It is of publick Benefit, and thoſe Things never 
go unrewarded here. Euter a Gentleman, and 

whiſpers to Shirtleſs, 
Offer a Bribe to a Man of Honour! No, Sir: Let your 
laced Coats take a Bribe. I ſcorn it. Your Buſineſs ſhall 
be done. 
Enter Sir R. Landleſs, extreamly ragged. 

Shirt. O! my dear Friend, Sir Richard, how proud am 
I to ſee you; ir is an Age ſince you were laſt here. 

Sir Rich. Why Mr. Shirzleſs, I do nor care to trouble 
their Lordſhips, but when I have real Buſineſs. 

Shirt. And whar have you now to propoſe ? 

Sir Rich. Sir, in this Paper is a Plan for an Accommo- 
dation of the publick Affairs, which muſt certainly make 
W 


hole 


ake 
ole 
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whole the Rupture among the preſent Potentates of Europe. 

Sly. Merhinks it is a great Pity, Sir, you can't do the 
ſfatne by your own Apparel, in the mean Time. = 

Sir Rich. How! Sir. Do you know that I am one of 
the oldeſt Baroners of Great Britain ? 

Sly. Then I ſuppoſe, Sir, your Coat and your Patent 
are of the ſame Date. | 

Sir Rich. We are now in the Verge, or I would make 
you anſwer for this Affront: Bur I ſhall find a Time 

Sly. I hope you will, Sir, to put your ſelf in Repair. A 
Pox o theſe beggarly Fellows with their great Eſtates and 
Titles. I'Il come here no more. [Exit Sly. 

Torr. Mr. Air-caſtle, follow him cloſely, for he has got 
Money, and we mult not loſe him till *ris gone. 

Exit Air-caſtle running. 

Sir Rich. This was the unmannerlieſt Fellow I ever mer 
with; ro be ſure he never ſpoke to a Man of Faſhion be- 
fore. O! here is one knows how to behave better 
Mr. Pamphlet, your Servant. 

Pamph. I am your Honour's moſt obedient Servant. 

Sir Rich. Jam glad to ſee you, very glad to ſee you, bur 
alas! Mr. Pamphlet, Jam not able ro do as I have done. 
You remember I gave you twenty Guineas for a Dedication 
once. 

Pamph. Yes. And you have told me of it a hundred 
— 14 O, Sir Richard, I ſhall never forget your 

iberality. 

Sir Rich. Ah! Mr. Pamphlet, that was in better Times, 
before I was engaged in the Copper and Iron Projects, and 
that of extracting Silver from Lead. We have been un- 
fortunate there, and yet the Perſon I was concerned with 
could do the Work. 

Pamph. Yes, for he extracted a good deal of Silver, and 
Gold too, our of your leaden Head. [ Aſede. 

Sir Rich. I ſuppoſe, Mr. Pamphlet, you have ſome new 
Piece coming our, by your being here. 

Pamph. I have a Defence and an Enquiry, both ready for 
the Preſs; bur at preſent I am here on another Account, 
and perhaps on a very uncommon one. 

Sir Rich. What is that, pray? 

 Pamph, To ſolicit my very good Lord to take 8 2 
| atents 
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Patent- place, which he nor long fince procured for a Friend 
of mine. 

Sir Rich, Thar is new indeed. 

Pamph. You know young Slenderwit; Sir Richard. 

Sir Rich. Very well. A ä 
Pampb. You know too, that poor Simon 15 a little ſoft; 
and ſo was eaſily drawn into an Affair, for which, with 
much Difficulty, he obtained a Patent, but, having loſt 
Money by it, is now as deſirous to get rid of it. 

Sir Rich. What Occaſion to ſolicit on ſuch an Account 
Can'r he diſcontinue the Uſe of ir, as my Friends and I 
have done; or burn the Parent > 

Pamph.” Ay, bur then, Sir Richard, we have no Pre- 
_ to ask for a Sum of Money, or ſomething in Lieu 
of it. | 
Sir Rich. Oh! then I find Mr. Slenderwit expects to be 
paid for their doing what he requeſted of them. Merhinks 
that is like a Man's deſiring another to make him a Cuck- 
old, that he may recover Damages of him. But here comes 
my Lord. 

[A Nobleman with a blue Garter croſſes the Stage. The 
Croud all rum up to him with their Papers. He take 
one from Principle. | 

A the Projectors] Ah! Moſt noble Lord! 

Pamph. to Prin. You have good Fortune to have your 
Paper receiv'd ſo readily. 

Prin. It would be good Fortune indeed, if I could tell 
when I ſhould have an Anſwer ; bur this is the fourth of 
that Sort, that I have delivered within this Week. Bur 
merhinks it was not quit: ſo civil not to take yours too. 

Pamph. Ay, — be knezw 1 waited here. 

Prin. How came he to know that? 

Pamph. Becauſe I am here as conſtantly as himſelf. I 
think we Gentlemen of the Pen ought to have a little more 
Regard ſhewn to us than you ragged Schemers : But Þ'lI re- 
venge the Affront. 

Prin. Which Way? 

Pamph. I'll write on t'other Side; that's flat: Look 
to't; I'll write on the other Side. {In a Paſſion, 

Prin. The Pen, I muſt confeſs, may be made a dan- 
gerous Machine, 

Pamph, 
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Pampb. Pox on your Machines, you Projectors think 
Il the World is to move by Wheels and Clanks. I de- 
nounce War againſt you all. III write on the other Side, 
that's poſs. i [Exits 
Polit. A great Loſs to the Party indeed. This Fellow 
writzs before he can read; and, from bortoming Cain 
hairs in a Garret, ſets about borching the State; he-has 


lolt Wnore Impudence than the Orator, more Ignorance than 
he Drop- abctor, and, in ſhort, the new Author of Fog is a 

mt it to him. a 

1d I Euter Mris. Mundick in Haſte, with Rolls of Papers, &c. 


Mris. Mun. Odds my Life! I am always too late 
the Board up, Miſter —ah— — . | 
Door-keep. Ay, ay, and the Lords gone. 

Mris. Mun. Well, I am the moſt unfortunate Creature! 


) be Wray when will there be another Board? 

inks Door-keep. They have adjourned till after the Holidays, 
ck- WMVoman. + . | 

mes Mris. Man. Woman! By your Inſolence one may ſee 


hat every Change grows worſe. Formerly a Letter ſign'd 
Mundick, would have brought either of their Lordſhips 
hemſelves a Mile ro wait on me; bur Age and ill Succeſs 
ave now made their very Servants deſpiſe me. Remem- 
der this when I ger the Warrant for my Money: — Tho” 
n Truth there is now more Trouble in getting one Shilling 
ratuity- Money from them, than in raiſing a Million for 
heir Service. | 
Sir Rich. Good Mris. Mundick, your Servant. | 
Mris. Mun. Sir Richard Landleſs ! your moſt moſt obedi- 
nr Servant, Sir. I am all Amazement, Sir Richard. 
Sir Rich. At what, Madam? 
Mris. Mun. To ſee you bear Diſappointment ſo well. 1 
I bink you look younger ſince you have diſcontinued your 
ore ron works Sir Richard has formerly made ſome Ad- 
re- Nrances to me, and tho' he's but poor, the Title of my La- 
ly might be of S:rvice to me in ſome of my Schemes. A- 
ae]! It has been an expenſive Undertaking to you, Sir 
0k NNichard, for I am told, that the firſt Ton of Iron coſt at 
on, {leaſt a Ton of Silver the making. 
an- W Sir Rich. Indeed I believe it did. For the Materials are 
Poeery chargeable, 
ph, C Mris, 


—— a 
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Mris. Mam. And between Friends, Sir Richard, the firſt 
Tonof Silver we extract from Mundick, I believe will coſt 
ſome n Ton of Gold. But I am ſecure of my People. For 
you know I have had a handſom Introduction to Court er, 
* h | 


W. 
Sir Rich. You're a lucky Woman, 

Mris. Mun. You knew old Sir Johor Scheme-right, ti 
Parent-broker, and Farmer of Briefs. 
. Sir Rich. Too well, or I had nor ſold my Eſtate pet 

aps. 
"Mrs Mun. Then you know that he has left a Son wort 
a hundred thouſand Pounds in ready Caſh. | 

Sir Rich. I have heard he is very rich; but what of him 

Mris. Mun. Why this Son, you muſt know, has been 
Nibbler at my Bait. \ | 

Sir Rich, I don't wonder at that, Mris. Mundick, yor 
have been a fine Woman in your Time. 

Mris. Mun. You miſtake me, Sir Richard, IT only meat 
at my Project. Good lack, you can't imagine I would re 
gard ſuch a Boy as that, but ro make a Fool of him. 
Sir Rich. Why, that is as moſt Ladies do by their Hul 
bands; bur, to be ſerious, if you deſign ro ger him into ti 
Silver-Scheme, you muſt be expeditious; for, you knoy 
a new Project, like a new Book, ſhould be diſpos'd of, i 
poſſible, before tis look'd into. W a 
Mris. Mun. Right, right, Sir Richard. But, good Si 
Richard, as to your own Concerns, I ſhould be glad to knoy 
how the Caſe ſtands with you ar preſent : © Are Matters {: 
intirely ruined and decay*d, do you think, that you ſha 
never be able ro make one more Puſh with your Affairs? 
Sir Rich. I begin to deſpair. 5 | 
Mris. Mun. You don't know what may be done with: 
little of my Aſſiſtance. I have a rich Fool or two in m 
Eye, that may ſer the Furnaces at work again, if rightly 
managed. But this is no Place to talk of theſe Things in. 
Sir Rich. I ſhould be proud, good Mris. Mundick, to wa 
upon you any where elſe. | 
- Mris. Mun. You ſhall go home, and rake a Dinner wil 
me; and, if I thought you would go to work with Reo 
lurion and Courage, I don't know but I may let you into 
all my Secrets, 80 
* | * 
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Sir Rich. Madam, I. attend you — this may prove a 
Io * fortunate unter. [Exit Sir Rich. Tag Mit. 
e . Mundick. Drainwell comes forward. 
Pran. I wonder Sir Solomon ſhould uot be here before 
this Time. | _ 
Prin. I believe, Sir, I have had the Honour of a for 
Acquainrance with you, but it is really ſo long ago, that I 
have forgot your Name. 4 
Drain. I'm glad of that, for I don't know what Name 
you might happen to know me by, [Afide} I do not rea» 
; EN EMTVaLY 
| Did not you former 
Drain. Where? Sir > 6 
Prin. At a Cook's Shop in St. Giles's? 
Drain. Sir !—Zoons, how unlucky this is! if Sir So- 
comes now, I'm blown. ( Afede, 
Prin. Egad, my dear Mr. What d' ye coll em, we will 
not part no wrill we've drank together. | 
Drain. No, to be ſure, my dear Friend - tho' the 
De'il take me if I han't forgot your Name too Ade. 
We would dine together, if I could ger a ſmall Affair diſ- 
patch'd for me in the City. c 5 
Prin. Can I be of Service to you? 
Drain. Nobody could do the Buſineſs better, I will pay 
your Coach-Hire with all my Heart, and beſpeak ſome- 
thing that's handſom for Dinner againſt you come back, 
at the Falſiaff *s-Head ; for it requires great Haſte. 
Prin. I'll fly. Where is it to, and about what? 
Drain. Only to enquire for Moſes Muſtachio the Jem, at 
Fonathan's Coftee-Houſe, who is now waiting for me, 
ith upon ſhewing him this Token, without naming any Name, 
he will deliver five hundred Moidores to you. 
Prin. Will he? Then, if the Wind ſets fair, I'll be in 
Holland to morrow. [Afide] Dear, Sir, Ill make all the 
Haſte imaginable— Ar Sir John Falſtaff *s, you ſay — but 
the De'il take me if ever I come bac. LAſſde. 
Drain. Right — but rot me if ever I ſee you again, if I 
can help it. 22 Exit Principle] The Rogue has put 
me all in a Sweat; and made me rack my Invention for a 


ſham Meſſage to get rid of him. PAY 


t, 


1m) 
1 
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& Enter Sir Solomon in a great Hurry. | 
Sir Sol. Mr. Drainwell, Oh! Mr. Drainwell! © 
Drain. Sir Solomon, your Servant. 

Sir Sol. My dear Friend, yours moſt cordially. Ley 
me embrace you, you are welcome ro Town, I am as 
ſham'd of myſelf, that I ſhould ler you be here before me; 
when I ſent you Word, upon your Arrival in Town laſt 
Night, that I would meer you here this Morning. 
Drain. O! Sir Solomon, be not under any Concern for 
chat; I do nor think the Time long, I aſſure you. 

Sir Sol. But I am afraid too, it has been a Hindrance to 
the Buſineſs; for I ſaw. my Lord going into his Coach, 
as I came hither. SH : | 

Drain. Not at all, the Buſineſs is done; I have had my 
Audience, and am ordered to attend To-morrow ; there is 
no Objection to the Affair in the leaſt, | 

% Proj. | Afede to] Mind that Bam, Joe, he's drawing 
the Cull in, for he has had no Audience, I'm ſure, here. 

24 Proj. Who the Devil is he?  - [Afede to If, 

Sir Sol. Then we may ger our Clerks, and Accomp- 
tants, and Secreraries, and Caſhiers, and chuſe our Go- 
vernor and Court of Aſſiſtants immediately. | 

Dram. Ay, immediately, Sir Solomon; if we had but a 
Place ro meet in. 

Sir Sol. We mult hire one of the Halls in the City. I 
am invired ro-Dinner at my Friend Sir Theodore Plumb's 
To-day ; you ſhall go with me, and he'll pur us in the 
Way to go about it. He has already propoſed to advance 
Money on the Lancaſhire Eſtate, and I believe in Time I 
may bring him in for a Partner; he loves a good Project as 
he loves his Gold; and is vaſtly rich, and much my Friend. 

Drain. Lam ſure; Sir Solomon, you have ſh:wn your- 
ſelf his, by off-ring him ſuch an Advanrage as a Share in 
our Undertakings: Bur ready Money will be uſeful to us, 
that's certain. 

Sir Sol. Well, and how have you left Matters in the 
Country? Have you found Sharlot more compliable > It 
is a Grief to me to think I ſhould be Father to fo obſtinate 
a Baggage. 

Drain. No really, Sir Solomon, ſhe is the ſame as when 
you left her; but perhaps the Fear ot your * 
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and the Dread of ſudden Poverty, may work upon her ; for 4 
I bave been forced to put the full Powers you gave me in | l \ 
Execution, and have actually taken Poſſeſſion of Totter- 
Len Hal, and the Lands about it, by virtue of your Aſſign- 
| 24 . oO me. I Jad 
ne; ir Sol. V „I am glad on't. 
laſt Drain. I . her Brother two Days Time, 
according to your Inſtructions, to leave my Houſe, un- 
for {Wieſs the would prevent her Fate, by complying with my 
Deſires, and her Father's Commands, as I told her, in 
to ¶marrying me. ; 
ch, Sir Sol. What ſaid ſhe to that? 

Drain. That ſhe hated, loathed, and deſpiſed me. 

Sir So/. Then ſhe is no Child of mine. I'll never fee 
her more. EM” 

Drain. O! good Sir Solomon, ſhe may—- | 

Sir Sol. I know your virtuous Diſpoſition, Mr. Drain- | 
pell, would make you ſcreen her Faults ; but do not name a 
her ro me. What! is my Friend, whom I love, honour 
and eſteem, to be loath d, hated, and deſpis'd by her > And 
ave my ſtrict Commands no Weight, no Influence on her? 
Let her ſtarve. 

Drain. Forbid it Heaven, that I ſhould ſee your Daugh- 
er ſtarve! She may yet have a better Senſe of her Duty, 
and do as you direct her. | 
Sir Sol. Ir muſt be ſoon then, for if ſha trifles with my 
rath, I ſhall paſs a Sentence not to be revoked: Bur I 


ce will be calm ar preſent. Come, my worthy Friend, I'm 
I {cally to attend you to the City. I am mighty glad tho? 
as {Where has been no Obſtructions to our Buſineſs here. Come 
d. Halong, my dear Friend. | [ Exeunt. 
- Scene changes to Sir Theodore's. 

in Sir Theodore and Julia. 

IS, Sir Theo. How ſay you, Child, his Grace been here > 


Adad, it was unlucky that I ſhould be out of the Way. 
Jul. Nor at all, Sir, for my Ford, knowing I was 1n the 
Secret between you, told his Buſineſs ro me. 
Sir Theo. Was it to redeem his Plate? 
105 No, Sir, to borrow it. 
ir Jheo. Borrow it! that's a good Jeſt. No, no, he 
has borrowed my Money already, and, till that is repaid; 
L tall hardly part wich my Security. ul. 
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Fial. But, Sir, he ſays be is to have ſome Perſons gf 
great Diſtinction to dine with him To-morrow, and if yay 
Vill ler two of your Servants carry it, the ſhall Wait at 
Table, and bring it back again the Minute Dinner's over; 


for which Piece of Civility, he will, make your Boo 
Keeper, or yourſelf, if you will accept of it, a Preſen 70 
of thirty Guineas. | 0 
Sir Theo. Humph! | or 
Ful. And ten more for the Uſe of my Lady Dutcheſs |. 
Necklace and Ear-Rings. U k 5214 0 
Sir Theo. Two Words to that Bargain; if the PA * 
goes, Robin and Harry ſhall not let it be out of the as 
ight ; But who ſhall pretend to ſtrip her Grace of he yer 
Necklace and Ear-Rings, if ſhe ſhould have a Mind res 
123 _ . longer * Fe Qual - ns 
al. O! dear Pappa, a Woman of that ity wou. 

be aſham'd of ſuch onion. | f — 
Sir Theo. I, Child, who have ſo many Dealings wi | 
People of Quality, know that they have not always moi Rx 
Modeſty than their Inferiors. | Re 
Jul. Sir, you know your own Affairs beſt: Bur, deaf - « 
Pappa, here is another, which concerns us both: Rea If 
that. [ Gives a Letta inc 


Sir Theo. [Reads to himſelf] How ! turn'd out of Doors 
and deſire Shelter here! No, I'll have nothing to ſay i 


them, I ſhall not encourage Children in Diſobedience 1 
their Parents. | the 
fo Bur conſider, Sir, the Neceſſity they are drove te « 
ir Theo. So I do, and the Neceſſity their Father will h vor 
drove to in a little Time; for he is in a fine Way to get . bel 
of his whole Eſtate, with great Expedition: Therefore the: 
from henceforth, I forbid your receiving any Viſits from + 
his Son George, Madam. 7 
Jul. How ! Sir, was it not by your own Commandſfñ '« 
that I firſt allow'd of his Addreſſes? Bre 
Sir Theo. What then, he Caſe is alter'd, he will no be 
have the Eſtate that I that Time ſuppoſed he would, an gin 
no Part of mine ſhall go to clear off the Incumbrances of ver 
broken Fortune. | 1 
Fel. He, Sir, has an independent Fortune, that I ſha 


think ſufficient ro make us both happy, with what you ma) 
be pleas'd to add to it. |  . 
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Sir Theo. But I do not think it ſufficient; and I ſhall 
take Care of the Honour of my Family, 'withour conſult. 
ing your Inclinations. E { 210 

Jul. As thoſe Inclinations were firſt allowed by you, 

and as I was at full Eiberty, even by your own Authori- 
ty, to indulge them; How can I break rhe mutual Faith 
that's ſworn between us, without the _—_ of Perfidy > 
Or how divide my Heart from his, u by the ſtrongs 
eſt Ties, without enduring Pains ineffable? 
Sir Theo. Hoity, toity, this ſame Love, I find, has made 
you very eloquent, Madam: But if I don't underſtand 
your Play-houſe Cant, nor the Stile of your Caſſandra 5 
and your Cleopatra's, and the reſt of your idle Romances; 
yet as I do know the true Value of Land, and Stocks, and 
ready Caſh, I ſhall liſten to another Offer that has been 
made me on your Account, that will be ſome what more 
advantageous than what J ar firſt expected from Sir Solo- 
mon's Son. „ 

Jul. I ask not whence it comes, my Heart's already 
Wfix'd, nor is there any Power on Earth can ſhake its firm 
Sir Theo. O! Madam, we ſhall try that. The Perſon 
I ſpeak of is immenſely rich, and therefore agreeable to my 
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book 


xpect Obedience from you. 
Lett. Sir Solomon. Sir, and another Gentleman, are in 
the Parlour, and Dinner 1s taking up. oy 
Sir Theo. Conſider of what I have ſaid ro you, and if 
you perſiſt in loving any Thing better than Gold, I ſhall 
believe your Mother deceived me, and that your real Fa- 
ther came from tꝰ other Side of Temple Bar. [ Exit Sir Theo. 
Jul. O Lettice! ruined paſt all Hopes, | 
Lett. What's rhe Matter now; Madam? | 
Jul. My Father, ſo far from receiving Sharlot and her 
Brother into his Houſe, has forbid me ro ſee him. He thinks 
he is not likely to have fo large an Eſtate as he once ima- 
gined, and therefore, ir ſeerps, has found our another Lo- 
ver for me. | 
Lett. What a Few is he! not ſee him! bur you muſt 
ſee him, and you thall ſee him. Jul, 
| 1. 


Inclinations; and wherher he is ſo to yours, or not, I hall 
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Jul. Bur how, and where? "7 2 
-:Leet. Let me ſee-—Edad, I have a Place of Rendez: 
vous in my Head, the rareſt Place! what think you, Ma- 
dam, of meeting at Mris. Planet's, the Woman | have ſo 
often deſir d you ro go and fee, who tells People every 
Thing in the World by Coffee-Grounds> 

Fal. Thou doſt not believe me weak enough, I hope, 
to mind ſuch Stuff. 2 1 15 wie 

Lett. Really, Madam, you'll be ſurpriſed when you h 

what ſhe can tell you. But however, whether ſhe know 
any Thing or no, that's no Objection to your meeting at 
her Houſe, which you may do with leſs Suſpicion than 2. 
ny where elſe, it being frequented by Halt the Town. 
Jul. That we'll' conſulr of well by and by, for by thi 
Time Dinner is on the Table. + UH" [ Exeunt, 


—ͤ 
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ACT in. SCENE I 


Enter young Plumb and julia. 
- Jul. WII rother, you have heard, at Dinner, 

VV all Sir So/omor's fine Projects, now, What 
do you think of his Daughrer > -—© ut, 
Plumb. Ah! my Dear, I have quite another Opinion of 
her; ſhe's a new Creature, and all over Flames, Darts, 
and Raptures. Why, if he brings all theſe fin Things te 
bear; — make her one of the greateſt Fortunes in the U- 
niverſe. | 


Ful. If he brings them to bear, he may indeed — 
Plumb. Why, Siſter, have nor you great Faith in all for 
that was ſaid by his Friend there, Mr. Drainwell ? eſt 
Jul. Women, you know Brother, are no Judges of ſuch ©": 
Matters. 9 70 dr 
Plamb. No; no, How ſhould they, r Things? th 
Jul. And the Man ſeem'd to talk of hat ſurpaſs'd the al 
Underſtanding of every one ar Table. , 
- Plumb. He did indeed. A very great Man in his Way, 
I warrant him. O! I am quite charm'd with that Proj rh 
of flowing of Diamonds. If I marry Sharlot, I ſhall . H 
pect one as big as a Pullet's Egg ar leaſt; for the Button of I 
my Hat. And, for my Wife, her Pendants ſhall throw 0 
my | 
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my Lady Brilliant in Fits, as hers, at the firſt Appearance; 
did the Countcis of South- Lambeth. 

Jul. Ay, but do you know, Brother, that my Father, 
ſo far from ſuff ring us to marry into Sir So/omon's Family, 
vill not allow us to ſce any of them. . 
Plamb. How! for what R-aſon? I I'k- that indeed. 
ould the old Fellow oppoſe my having Sharlot then, be: 


u h auſe ſhe is likely to have too much Money? He don t uſe 
noi to be in that Way of thinking. | iy 

ing a Jul No, bur he apprehends Sir So/omon's Eſtate is go- 
an 3 Hing, and indeed I believe it is in a bad Way; tor that Fel- 


low, who dined with us, is the Perſon that has taken Poſ- 
ſeſſion of his Houſe in the Country, and turned George and 
Sharlot out of Doors. | | | 
Plunib. Are you ſure of that? Bur what then? Rot the 
old Fabrick, Sir Solomon will build them a Palace next 
ear. | 
Jul. Do you not remember the Letter I received from 
eorge, to acquaint me with ir, and to deſire my Father's 


my Father's cruel Reſolution; but at the ſame Time have 


on oll directed them to a Place, where we may meet as often as we 
art, pleaſe, with all the Safety imaginable. 
ps [0 Plumb. Where's that: 


Jul. You know the famous Mris. Planet. 

Plumb. The beſt Place in the World. That Woman 
does certainly know ſomething of what ſhe prerends to 3 
for ſhe told mie once, that I ſhould marry one of the great- 
eſt Fortunes in England, and that ſhe had fix of her Cuſtom- 
ſuch ers, Ladies of the firſt 8 who could neither car, 

drink, nor ſleep, for thinking of me; nay, that one of 
them confeſſed ro her, that ſh2 had cuckolded her Husband 
the a hundred Times, upon my Account, in Imagination. 
h Jul. You don't believe this Nonſ-niz, I hope. | 
Tay, Plumb. Indeed but Ido; and ſhould, if ſhe had doubled 
Ns: the Number. What! I don't dreſs, and dance, and drive 
ex- Hackney Coaches, and ſubſcribe to the Op-ra, for nothing, 
n of 1 hope. O that dear Faranel/i! he gave a certain Lady of 
row Quality ſuch an Opportunity of declaring her Patton to 
my me laſt Night, as I ſhall never forget. 
| D Fil. 


Protection to him and his Siſter? They are ſince come to 
own, and I have ſent Lettice ro them, to let them know 
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Tal. He gave her an Opportunity! 
; Blank, Ye; for in one of his 3 Songs, ſhe did 
ſo leer and languiſh upon me, with her Eyes halt open and 
half ſhut, that you would have ſworn ſhe was juſt then go 
ing to expire. . 
Jul. O you yain Creature! And why might it not be 
the Song, as well as your ſweet Perſon, that affected her! 
Plumb. *T was both, Child, *rwas both. 
| Enter Lettice. 
Jul. Well, have you feen them? 
Lett. Yes, Madam. 
Jul. And what do they ſay ? 
Lett. O! a thouſand fine Things, which I, having b 
a bad Memory, begg*d they would repeat to you, at the 
Time and Place appointed to meer at, and That they de. on 
fire may be as ſoon as poſſible; they will be there them. 
ſelves in half an Hour at fartheſt— And I have let Pla 
into the whole Secret of the Gold and Diamonds, and I 
warrant ſhe does the Buſineſs effectually. [Afede to Jul, 

Ful. Well, Brother, Will you venture to ſee the Lady, 
notwithſtanding my Father's Prohibition? 

Plumb. Ay, come, let's go together. . 

Jul. No, we fo ſeldom go our together, it will be taker 
notice of; but if you'll go firſt, I will only ſpeak three or 
_ Words to my Father, and then rake a Chair, and fol- 

ow you. 
| Plimb. So let it be. Adieu donc, ma Seur. | Exit Plumb, 
Enter Sir Theodore, Sir Solomon, and Drainwell. 

Drain. to Sir Iheo.] So, as I was ſaying, Sir, you muſt 
take the mineral Spirits when they are purified by Art, and 
reunite them to the metallick Bodies made perfect, by be- 
ing firſt render*d volatile, and then inſpiſſated again, till 
ney are wholly fix'd. 

ir Theo. It may be ſo. | 

Drain. Bur then due Care is to be had, that the radical 
Moiſture be preſerv'd, ſo that, in this Reconjunction, there 
may be a Coequation of Principles. 

Sir Theo. Ah, dear Sir, theſe Things are all above my — 
Comprehenſion ; but the Money-Affair ſhall be done 
O'd, you are a clever Man, you'll do Sir Solomon's Buſi- by 
nels, F [Afide, FO 

: Dram, 
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Drain. But, Sir, the greateſt Thing ue to be done— 

Sir Sol. to Drain.] Enough, enough, Sir Theodore's 4 
cunning Man. And ſo, Sir Theodore, I am your moſt 
humble Servant. 

Sir Theo. Sir Solomon, T am yours, and much obliged to 
Hou, and your worthy Friend here, for this Fayour. | 
Sir Sol. Not one Step farther, good Sir Theodore, But 
you will ger rhe Writings between us ingroſs'd, I hope, with 
all poſſible Expedition. Conſider What immenſe Sums we 
oſe every Day and Hour, *rill we have fer our Engines at 


york, 
Drain. I believe, Sir Theodore, ſince J have laid before 
ou the ſeveral Proceſſes, which Sir Solomon and I have 
one thro', in the Chymical Way, you begin to be con- 
{Winced of the Certainty of what I have undertaken, and 
vill therefore, I hope, expedite the Affair as much as may 
e; for, as Sir Solomon obſerves, a Day loſt is an Eſtate loſt. 
Sir Sol. When the Writings are finiſhed, the Money muſt 
e paid into Mr. DraimwelPs Hands here. 
ir Theo, Aide. Hell be a truſty Steward, I'll anſwer 
dr him] — Very well, Sir. | 
Drain. . good Sir Solomon, IT am very willing to cafe 
ou of the Trouble of buying thoſe Materials and neceſſa- 
Utenſils weſhall have Occaſion for; bur really ſo large a 
um is a great Charge; I would rather ir ſhoul:! be lodged 
your Hands, and ſo let me draw upon you as the Works 
equire it. 
Sir Sol. Ah! my dear Friend, I would it was ten times 


ng Sow. 5 | 
y be. — Theo. It ſhall be paid, Sir Solomon, juſt as you pleaſe 
- ) Order it. . 

> Sir Sol. Sir Theodore, once more your moſt obedient Ser- 
ant; my pretty Miſs Julia, E am yours. 

dical [Exenne Sir Solomon and Drainwell. Sir 

there 8 Theodore goes to the Door and returns. 
dir Theo. Now, my Girl, I believe we ſhall live in the 

- my untry at laſt, 

(nn "iu How fo, Sir? 

pſi. Sir Theo. Becauſe T am about purchaſing Sir Solomon's 

fide, ate, and ſhall have it a Jumping Pen*worth, I affure you. 


ain, Jul. Thopenor, Sir. Is he obliged to fell it? 


Sir 


> 
a 
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Fir Theo. How! hope nor, Huſſey. If I once ger Pof. 
ſeſſion of ſuch an Eſtate, I will marry you to nothing le 
than a Peer of the Rralin. You {hall be a Viſcounteſs ax 
leaſt. 
Ful. When I marry, I hope I ſhan't want your Afi. 
ſtance [Afd:] — Indeed Pappa, I would nor purchaſ 
Grandeur at ſo dear a Rare, as with the Spoils and Ruin of 
ſo good a Man. You know, Sir, I was once, with Shay 
lot, at his Houſe in the Country, for tome Time, when! 
was Witneſs to his Way of living, and ſaw the high Eſteem 
he was in with all his Neighbours ; for Charity, G neroſig 
and B-nevol-nce, he was almoſt ador'd by all the County 
And if he is deceiv'd and cheated by a Vilain, do not yo 
aſſiſt the Fraud, it will be Godlike to preſerve ſuch Vir 
from Deſt ruction. 

Sir Theo. Then you would not have me get his Eſtate. 

Jul. No, Sir; find ſome Way, for Heaven's take, t 
ſay” it for the preſent Owner, by which you'll gain mo 
Honour, than by poſſ-fling twenty times as much by Meat 


unjuſtifiable. b 
Sir Iheo. Doubt nor but T will do what's righr— Ti y 
young Baggage's Advice begins ro move me. LA 


Jul. Pray Heaven you may ! 

| Scene changes to Mris. Planet's. 
Planet and young Plumb fitting at a 1able, flinging Coſſi 
5 5 rounds, 


Plan. Well, to be ſure, Squire, you are the happt 


Gentleman in the World, you have your own Luck. Wha yc 
a Cup is here! there are Mountains of Gold, and {ut 
aries of Diamonds, you'll be richer than the Gre 
ogul ! by 
Plumb. This is a freſh Confirmation of your Knowled 
Now, Planet, can you tell me whar Part of the We | 
this Gold and Diamonds will come from? th 
Plan. Let me ſee— [Looking on the Cup] This is che 
North Side of the Cup; and here is what we call a Re 
do you fee that? the 
Plumb. I do. me 
Plan. And in this Road is a Tukatella, which is a Wet 


on, and loaded with Gold; and this a ſmall Tea- Ck 
fall of Piamonds of immenſe Value, and followed by 
| you 


* 
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* Pol: your Lady on a Cheſnut-Pad, who is coming to-lay her 
erſon with all theſe Riches at your Feet. She has a ſmil- 

tels at ing Countenance, but not very handſom. | % 

Plamb. Handſom | Pox take me, if I don't think 


A Parapharnalia of Diamonds would make even the Swiſs 
rchaſ Count's Siſter a Beauty: Why, Planet, I know a certain 
uin off Lady of Quality, who is as bandſom as a Cherubim, when 
Sher ſhe's dreſs d with her Diamonds, and, take her without 


them, ſhe is as ugly as a Few. | The» 
Plan. I wiſh 1 could fee poor Lady Hip throw ſuch a 


Cup. Pu 1 

,unty Plumb. Has ſhe ſuch bad Luck, rben ? | 
Plan. O the worſt in the World; if ſhe was nor very 
genteel in the Preſents ſh: makes me, I ſhould be half ru- 
in d by the Roſa ſolis and Citron Water I am forc'd to 
give her ro keep up her Spirits, after the diſmal Appear- 
ances ſhe meets with at the Bottom of every Cup ſhe flings. 
2 Enter Servant. 

Ser. Madam, Miſs Piriful has ſent to know if you will 
be at Leiſure about five o* Clock, and ſhe will wait upon 


— IJ you. 0 
Planet. My Service, and ler her know, I'll deny my- 
ſelf ro the whole Town to attend her. | Exit Servant. 


Poor Miſs Pirifult | 

Plumb. Why, what's the Matter with her, dear Planet. 

Plan. O! I never tell my Cuſtomers Secrets; but you 
are ſo good, Squire, that I believe I may venture to tell 
you, I'm ſure you won't ſpeak of it again. | 

Plumb. What] doubt my Honour, Planet? 

Plan. Why then, in ſhorr, the poor Thing is breeding 
by her Father's Coach-Man. | 

Plumb. Upon my Soul ſhe had a very ſtinking Fancy. 

Plan. Dear Squire, I have two more young Ladies at 
this very Time under the ſame Misfortune ; No, one of 
them was ſeduced by the Poſtilion indeed. 

Plumb. But dear Planet, when is it I am to meer one of 
theſe Counteſſes you talked of, or that handſom Alder- 
man's Wife, our Neighbour in the City, and drink a Diſh 
gf Tea in your little Parlour, where the blue Couch is! 

wore 170 {Stretching and yawning 
Pian. 
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Pas. O you naughty, Thing you! D'you think Pl} 
bring you together in my Houſe? 

Plumb. Why, if the Stars and the Coffee-Cups will 
have it ſo, you know—— | * 

Plan. Why then indeed they muſt be obey'd. 

| Re-enter Servant. 

Serv. Madam, here are a Gentleman and Lady, who 
enquire for Squire Plamb. And here is Mris. Tabby the 
Mantua-Maker. A 

Plan. Shew the Gentleman and Lady into the Parlour, 
Dear Squire, won't you pleaſe ro wait upon them? 

Plumb. Oui, de tout mon Coeur, allons ma Fille. 

Plan. And pray defire Mris. Tabby to walk in. 

Enter Tabby with a Bundel. 

Tab. Dear Madam Planet, your moſt humble Servant. 
1 N good Madam Planer, t hat you thought I was 
loſt; but really, Madam, my Heart has been with you e- 
very Hour, tho' I have ſcarce had a Minute to myſelf, we 
have been ſo hurried againſt the Birth-Day. 

Plan. O! Mris. Tabby, your Trade is a very good one, 
. - Tub. But middling really, Madam Plauer, for we who 
make Mants, are obliged to ſtirch for a very ſmall Mat- 
ter, for the People of Quality pay ſo ill, and are grown 
ſo ſtingy, and pinching ; they do ſo meaſure their Silk 
when they give it out, and their Cloaths when they are 
brought Home, that there is no Opportunity to get any 
Thing by them. However, I have made a Shift, Ma- 
dam, to ſave a little Bir here out of a Gown and Coat, 
that I made for the only unmeaſuring Cuſtomer, I think, 
T have to my Back; ſhe is indeed of an enormous Size, 
and roo far to love much Trouble. Pray, Madam, be 

leas*d ro accept of it, it will make you a charming Pair of 
F ppers. | Pulls out a Piece of rich Silk of about four Yards. 

Plan. O! it is a ſweer pretty Pattern indeed. Here, 
Betty, and bring Mris. Tabby's own Cup. | Exit Servant. 
Upon my Word it had like to have —1 4 Miſchance, my 
Baggage of a Maid let it fall quite to the Ground; but it 
had its Miſtreſs's good Fortune, not in the leaſt damaged. 
Tab, I'm glad to hear it with all my Heart; for I 
dreamt two Nights ago that it was broke, Who Gel 


The PROJECTORS Ty 


think I met juſt now 3 Mercy on me. O! but pray Ma- 
dam Planet, remember I rell you my Dream te Igo 
there was ſomething ſo whimſical in it— Bur fo, as I was 
ſaying, who ſhould I meer bur the Captain here, juſt at 
your Door. ; 

Plan. You don't ſay ſo; And what ſaid he to you? 
Tab. Oh ! he did ſo hawl and pull me abour, and kiſs'd 
me, as if he would have ſmorher*d me. You Devil, ſaid 
„ I'll rear your Eyes our. You Angel, ſaid he, I'll ne- 
er let you go, if you won't promiſe to make me happy. 
And ſo I was farc'd to make an Appointment—bur I 
don't deſign to keep it. 

Plan. Why ſo, Mris. Tabby ? 

Tab. Becauſe, if ever I do loſe my Maidenhead, I am 
eſolv'd ir ſhall be fairly. 

Plan. O Lud! A Mantua-Maker, and talk of a Mai- 
lenhead! [Afide] I rhink, Mris. Tabby, it is fairly, when 
lone by Conſent of both Parties. 1 

Tab. You muſt excuſe me, Madam, if I am not of the 
ame Opinion; for I have a great Affection for the Mar- 
age Ceremony, and believe I have read it a thouſand 


PI 


* imes over. If I had been a Man, and a Parſon, I 
lar. Would have married many a poor Couple merely for 
own B+ Parity, and the Sake of reading the Ceremony. 


Plan. It would be kind indeed, to put poor People 
Ferrers our of Charity! You ſeem ſo fond of the Cere- 
ony, I wiſh your Mother did not long for it when ſha 
Ma. Nas with Child of you. : 

oar, Ia. How! Madam Planer, I hope you don't defign 


ink. WP affront me. | 

ine, Enter Servant with a Cup. 

be Plan. Ves, I do, if letting you know that the Cap- 
ir of Nin is your own, be to affront you. I know he is ſo 
rd, uch in your Power, that, if you don't put yourſelf too 
lere, uch in his, you may do what you will with him, even 
a. the reading that ſame Ceremony you're ſo fond of. 


Tab. You don't ſay fo, dear Madam Planet, Well a 

aptain's Lady is no contemptible Thing. 

Plan. Come, Will you throw our Cup? But hold, ler 

e ſhew you the new-faſhion'd Tos. : 1 
4. 


— 


— NO 
2 
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_ Tab. I vow that's charming and „ quite genteel; 
Ler me ſce if I can do ſoꝰ « | rs ned {brows 
Plan. You have nick'd it, upon my Word ; look here 
where the Captain ſtands, with his Dog by his Side, the 
very Emblem of Fidelity. 

Tab. WIll, I proteſt I think it is very like him. 
Plan. Like him! Child, it is he himſelf. Here, m 
Dear, is What, in our Art, we call a Fungarbus, which 
fignifies a little Quarrel; but then here is a Cockeeturbit 
which denotes a Reconcilemenr z and here the Ritobito, 
thar's a Parſon, between three Giggimblets, which are thre 
Weeks; ſo that in leſs than three Weeks, you will have 
flight Quarrel, be reconciled, and married to the Captai 

Tab. In leſs than three Weeks! I am tranſported. 

Plan. No doubt but you will, if you ſteal ſo much Silk 
at a Time. [Aſide] — Ay, Madam, if you can endure { 
long a Siege, to talk to you as a Captain's Lady, in the Mi 
litary Way, and don't ſurrender your Fort ſooner upon e: 
fer Terms. 


Enter Servant. 
Ser. Madam, Colonel MacSharply is below. 
Plan. Odfſo! 1 mult wait upon him, you'll excuſe 
dear Mris. labby, bur the Colonel is on- of the beſt C 
ſtomers I have; there is {carce a Night in the Week, th 
he does not bring ſome Lady or other ro roſs Cups will 
in my back Parlour, nay, ſometimes two or three, one a 


ter another. - 
Tab. An Iriſh Gentleman, I ſuppoſe, 7 


Plan. Why fo? 
Tab. Only by his Name. 

Plan. He is ſo indeed, Mris. Tabby. 
Tab. Well, Madam, I won't ſtay to be troubleſom, ya 
may have a Mind to toſs a Cup with him yourſelf pe 
haps, before any Body elſe comes. Dear Madam Plane: 


[Gives Mon 
Plan. Dear Madam Tabby— 
Tab. Your molt humble Servant. 
Plan. Your moſt devoted. 
Tab. Nay, if you offer ro ſtir one Step 
Plan. O! give me Leave. 


Vb. I'm riyvetted in the Place where I ſtand, 
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plan. But I muſt go to the Colonel, 


nteel; ; 
Lab. Nay, then. Exe 
1 Plan. The filly Slut believes all I've ſaid to be true. 


Scene changes, and diſcovers George, Sharlot, and julia. 
e the Jul. My deareſt Sharlot, this melancholy Tale has al- 
moſt drawn the Tears into my Eyes. How I pity you, 
cy piry both! 3 
e - Geor. Aud to be pitied by that Agel r Voice, turns Miſery 


whic : 
% HFio pleaſing Joys. O my lovelieſt, faireſt Julia! whar 
— $ the Loſs of Fortune, ſince it gives me this full Proof of 


hy unſullied Faith and Conſtancy! 

Jul. T wiſh I could prevent the Ruin of your Family. 

Geor. Talk not to me of Ruin; if I poſſeſs thy Charms, 
he proudeſt Monarch of the Eaft I ſhall account a Bepgar 
o me, when compared in Wealth But my poor Silter, 
re 
Shar. Is to be a Wretch indeed, baniſh'd from my Fa- 
er's Love and Care, or given as a Prey to a devouring 
arpy, whole Sight I loath, and whoſe very Touch is 
Olſon ro me. 

Jul. Do not deſpond, my Sharlot, you may yet be de- 
vered from this Harpy's Claws, and re- inſtated in your 
ather's Love: He is ſo good and generous in his Nature, 
at, when he has diſcover*d the Villian who baſely abuſes 
im, he will be aſhamed of his Uſage of you, and will ſus 
d you for Pardon. | 

Shar. But that Diſcovery, I fear, will come too late, 
d ſave even himſelf from Ruin. 

Jul. Fear it not. I hope to manage Matters ſo with my 
ather, that he ſhall delay advancing the Money he wants, 
ſufficient Time may be gained to find the Impoſtor our, 
nd convince Sir Solomon, that he is ill- adviſed in truſting 
im. 

Geor. Forgive me, Julia, that I ſhould reflect on one 
o near allied to you; bur ſure it will be with great Difficul- 
that you can overcome Sir Iheodore's Avarice, and pre- 
ail upon him to delay an Affair by which he is to be ſo 
rear a Gainer. : 

Jul. IT hope to ſatisfy him *rwill be for his Intereſt ſo ro 

and that your Father's Eſtare had better be preſerved 
the two Families, by the double Marriage he once pro- 

E pos'd, 


e thre 
have 
1 prat 


ure { 
he Mi 
ON e 


P | 


qual to your Crime. ; 
= Shar. No, my Dear, I am ſure you will not think 
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pos'd, than one Half of it ſquander'd away, and ſo wor: 
thy a Man undone, when it is in his Power to prevent it. 
Geor. Thou art all Wiſdom, Truth, and Goodneſs ! 
Shar, Bur I fear one Bar to this Deſign, your Brothe 
may nor perhaps come into it; for he is gone, you ſee, an 
left me already, a 
Jul. Vou know his volatile Temper will never let hin 
ſtay long in a Place; therefore do not ãmpute it, my Dea 


to any Want of Reſpect. n 
Shar. His going thus was ſomewhar odd. L 
ul. Not in him, *ris what he always does. a 


Geor. Now; my dear Julia, one Thing more I havet 
Kk, to compleat my Happineſs, which, if deny'd ar th 
ime, may nor hereafter be in your Power to grant. 

ul. If in my preſent Power, conclude it done. 

cor. Iris, that you will conſent to be united now, th 
Inſtant, ro the Man whoſe Love 1s on the Rack, and fom 
a thouſand Fears of Dangers to prevent the only Hope 
has of any Joy in'Lite, Your Father has already ſhe 
his Diſinclination to me, and forbad your ſeeing me at hom 
and ſhortly he may, with more Severity, impoſe a Con 
mand upon you, which you will ſcarce know how to diſobs 
. I would nor willingly diſobey any Command of bil: 

you are now tempting me to an Act of rhe higheſt Diſ 
bedience, and what too would be deſtructive to us both. I 
ſorry to find, that your good Opinion of me 1s ſo much 
tered, as to imagine that I would liſten to any ſuch Propoſ 

Geor. Forgive the Violence of my Love; if that“ 

Crime, I am the guiltieſt Wretch alive. 
Jul. And have a Care that I don't find a Puniſnmentt 


. 


puniſhing where no Offence is meant. me 

Jul. At your Interceſſion Iwill forgive him this one 
Bur we are to conſider there is no Time to be loſt, [Goin 
Geor. And muſt we part ſo ſoon ? 
Jul. I will return, or you ſhall hear from me by Letti 
Till when — . 

Geor. Till when, every Moment will appear a redio! 
Age. All the Succeſs attend you, that ſo much GoodrWyec 


can deſerve. [ Exeunt 
AC 
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ACT Iv. SCENE I. 
Scene, An Ale-Honſe at Charing-Croſs, 


| Enter T ruegood. — 

True. HIS dirty Ale- Houſe is, it ſeems, the Ren: 

T vous of thoſe dirty Rogues the Projectors. I 
may get ſome Intelligence here perhaps of that arch Villian, 
Drainwell, that may be of Service ro my worthy Maſter, 
and his Family. He is ſafe at Home with Sir Solomon, and 
therefore can't diſcover my being here; and Men of rhis 
Sort, whatever Friendſhip they may profeſs, never fail of 
abuſing, that is, telling the Truth of one another, when 
they are not together. | 

Enter Drawer. 


{s! 
rot I's 
e, And 


et ht N 


Dea 


la ve u 
ar th 


w, ti 
fon Hearkee, Drawer. 

lope Draw. Do you call, Maſter: 

ſhe True. Have you not a Ser of Gentlemen uſe your Houſe, 
hon ho attend here at the Cockpit for the Ser vice of the Pub- 
ck ? . | 


AJ 


1 Con 
1ſobs 
of bi 
t Dil 


here, and have juſt now done Dinner. 
True. Is there no Poſſibility of being introduced to take 


h. I Por among them? 

uch WW Draw. They are very ſhy of Strangers, Sir, 

opolll True. Bur I am one who wiſh them well. $ 

hat Draw. A new Schemer I warrant. Ade. 
True. See how you can contrive ir, and here's ſomething 

ment to ſatisfy your Trouble. [Gives ſomething. 


Draw. A Shilling by this Light! Tis plain he has 
ot been a Schemer long, if he had, he would have been 
more likely to have borrowed one. [Afde] You're very 
is one generous, Sir, I don't know what the Gentlemen nzed be 
afraid of, they are in the Verge, and I'm ſure you're no 
Marſhal's Man. Be pleas'd to follow me, and I'll in- 
roduce you handſomly. |  [Exennt. 

Scene changes, the Projectors at a Table. 

Terr . Come, Gentlemen, tho' our Dinner bas been ſer- 
red up in a homely Way, yet it was much better than to 
Exewl dine, 


hink ( 


Drawer, The Schemers ; yes, yes, Sir, they hayea Club 


un. 


: * 
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dine, as ſome of us did Yeſterday, upon Duke Humphry's 
Bench in the Park. | 

Shirt. Ol we have had a ſpecial Dinner; And what 
if we ſhould now call for more Drink, with Pipes and 
Tobacco 

Tarr. Hold, good Mr. Shirtleſs, it may not be amil 
firſt to examine our Pockets. That honeſt Gentleman 
there, who is ſtudying for the perpetual Motion, has pur 
the Por about ſo quick, that I'm afraid I'm at the Length 
of my Tether. nd rho? there is no Gentleman here, but 
could lay a Scheme for raiſing a Million or two for the 
Publick, yer, in our private Capacities, we cannot fo eafi. 
ly raiſe Money for a Reckoning. | 

Shirt, Oh l don't let the Fear of that ſpoil good Com- 
pany. Mr. Tarrier, if we can't muſter up the Money, you 
ſhall be my Gueſt, I'll run my Face for you. What !! 
paid my Landlord a Score of Fourteen Pence bur Y eſter. 
day. . [Gets up and ſtruts, 
Tarr. Then true Magnanimity and Friendſhip, I find, 
has not quite forſaken the World. Who knows what 
this Club may come to, ſince one of its Members is al. 
ready inveſted with Regal Authority; I mean, his Majeſty 
of Cor ſica. 

Shirt. Whoſe Score my Landlord has yet in his Bar. 
But come, Gentlemen, What ſay ye to a Song > Sha! 
we entreat the Favour of this Gentleman — 

All Proj. By all Means. 

1/ Proj. I ſhould be glad to oblige the good Com- 
pany ; bur you are to expect no Italian Singing; a com- 
mon Engliſb Ballad is all I pretend to. 

2 Proj. Hang your Italian Capons, a Ballad, a Bal- 


lad! 
8 O : N G. 
Projectors and Chymiſts, ſay ſome without Joke, 
Spend all their Lives' Time, but in Air and in Smoke; 
But what do your rich Men, who heap up great Store, 
Fer ethers to uſe, I pray now, do more? 
Derry down, down, down, derry dow 


II. 750 
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The Chiefs of the Law, from the Bar to the Bench, — . 
Who puzzle their Pates with Law-Quibbles, Law- 
French; ; 
Rake Pence up oftimes with great Labour and Care, 


To make Ducks and Drakes by a lawleſs young Heir. 
| = Derry down, Cc. 


The Soldier, who hunts after Honour and Fame, 

And forfeits his Life but to purchaſe a Name, 

Is ſure a Projector far idler than we, 

For he gets but, at laſt, what he never ſhall ſee. 
3 Derry down, &. 


Great Lords, who build Houſes they never come near, 
Might as well have built Caſtles, you know, in the Air ; 
And ſome that have Eloquence, which they're moſt glib 


m, 
Think their Pains are well paid by a Bit of Silk Ribbon. 
_ Derry down, Cc. 


The Fop, who with Pride only aims at Reſpect, 

On Mercers and Taylors 2 daily project; 

But when that he's cover d all over with Lace 

Unpaid for, he's ſure to meet nought but Diſgrace. 
= Derry down, &*c. 


By Projeds we live, and by Projects we riſe, 

1he rich Men we chouſe, and the Poor we deſpiſe ; 

Yet no Man bas ever compleated his Scheme, 

But all the World lives, as it were, in a Dream. 
Derry down, &c. 


Enter Drawer and Truegood. 
[Drawer whiſpers 1ſt Projector. 


True. Set ye merry, Gentlemen. 1 hope you will ex- 
uſe this Intruſion of a Stranger; bur hearing that ſome 
of the choice Spirits of the Age meet here, I have lon 
ad an Ambition ro be admitted into your Society. 
have likewiſe ſome Buſineſs with Mr. Drainwell, whom 

ſuppoſe ye all know. 


1/t Proj, 


o 
te — . 
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1/ Proj. You are welcome, Sir, to this Society; but 


I do not know him. j 
Tarr. Drainwell  Nar I. 
Shirt. Nor I. F 
ath Proj. Nor I. 1 


2d Proj. Nor I. = | | 
Draw. aſide] I have liſted him, and III warrant they 
make him pay bis Fooring. Exit. Nh. 
; True. I'm ſurpriſed that none of yon ſhould Kknoy 
5 him: He has lately found out the Grand Elixir, and has 
b 1 likewiſe an Engine that would drain the 4 hames dry in 
19 24 Hours. I have about 2000 . by me, that I woul 
willingly go with him in either of theſe Pro] cts. 

Iſt Proj. Drainwell— A Bite, I warrant for bim; you 
ſee there are none of us know him — Bur hearkee, Sir, Wo 
if you will put your Money where it may be fafe—rhere's 
Either of the Patent Iron- Works. 28 | 

| [ ProgeFors all come about him. be 
24 Proj. Rot your Patent lron- Works! they have m. 
. ined a Thouſand already. Sir, I'II help you ro a Shar 

in a Mine of rich Copper-Ore lately diſcovered. a; 

1/t Proj. Fl fell you a Patent for extracting Silver front 
Lead, which was never made Uſe of. 

3d Proj. Meer Bubbles! worſe than any in the Yearſſſth! 
Twenty. I, Sir, can extract Silver from a certain Sub- Ge 
ſtance that will coſt nothing. | 

True. Can you, Sir? I am heartily glad on it; be 
quick in getting a Patent for it, and then I'm {ure you 
won't want Money. 

Shirt, Mind none of them, Sir; I have &en almoſt 
found out tha Longitude, and only want much about rhe 

k Sum you mention, ro make Two or Three Experiments, 

that would complear the Diſcovery. 

True. So then Part of my Two thouſand Pounds is to 
be blown up on Hamſlead-Heath, I ſuppoſe. 

4th Proj. Sar, me be de Sharman Chymiſt, who have 
de Vater for taking off de Hair of de Beard, or de Head, 
met ſo much Expedition, *rw1ill ſaave de whole Engliſh Na-. 
tion ſo cloſe, ſo cloſe, for no Expence, me ſell you de Se ſho 
cret to make it. 2 | 

True. Indeed, Mynheer, I'll not purchaſe it. 4 

4th Projy 
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7; buſt 446 Proj. Vell, vat you ſay now for de Secret to make 
| Vard's Pill and Drop. 1 
Sly. Confound your phyſical Bubbles and Jeſuirical 
Projects! I, Sir, have here a Scheme that will bring in 
three Millions to the Treaſury ; tis ſo uſeful a T hing; that 
the Publick will petition for it, as they did for the Por 
Act. Now, for your Two thouſand Pounds, you ſhall 
have the Half of the Gratuity- Money, and be the Recei- 

ver G-neral. 
Shirt. To be ſure, Sir, methinks you are very fond of 
a Sinecure, to purchaſe one at that Rate. You'll have 
1othing to do indeed. | 
Sly. You are an ungenerous Perſon, to hinder a Man in 
he Cle of his Goods; you ſhould have paid me What you 
ow'd me, before you had taken this Step. [Ina Paſſion. 
True. No Paſſion, good Sir, for none of your Schemes 
| pleaſe me, and, to be ſhore with you, Gentlemen, I will 
Vim be concerned in no Project but Drainwell's, | 
ve u-. Shirt. O! Tis mighty well, Sir, fince you are deter- 
Shan mined. The Offer I made, was for your own Advan- 
age, more than mine; I ſhall nor be long in raiſing ſuch 

from rrifling Sum. 

1/t Proj. I fancy this Drainwell muſt be the Man I ſaw 
' YearſWHhis Morning at Whize-hall, talking to an old Country 
Sub- Gentleman; and, if ſo, I'm ſure he is a Bite. 

| True. Had that old Country Gentleman a brown Coat 
t; be hon, lac'd with Gold ? 
e youll 1/ Prei. He had. 

True. And how are you aſſur'd the other is a Bite? 
mot 1/4 Proj. Becauſe I over- heard him tell that Gentle- 
ar rheſWman, that he had done his Buſineſs this Morning with the 
nents, Board, when, to my Knowledge, he was never once cal 
led in, nor was once out of the Lobby, where he ipoke ro 
no Body but Principle, who ſeem'd to claim a former 
Acquaintance with him But here comes Principle, who 
hae may give you a better Account of him. 

Head, Enter Principle. 

þ Na-. 1/7 Proj. Your Servant, Mr. Principle, I thought we 
de Se hould have had your good Company to Dinner. 

Prin. Dinner! Zoons I have been as far as Excbange- 


Alley, and made ſuch a Fool of— 
| | ir- aſtles 


rhey'l] 
Exit. 
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Proj 


Foot of Friendſhip and old Acquaintance, to do a litth 
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- | Arr-caſtle. What, by that Stranger who was'amonpy 
his Morning. I obſerved he ſeem'd ro ſend you of boy 

rand in a great Hurry. 

Prin. Of an Errand, Mr. Air-caſtle ! We were to diu 

together, as he told me, at Sir John Falſin 's Head. 

Air-caſtle. Oh! And fo. you only call'd at Exchang, 

Alley, in your Way, to get you a Stomach. Bur, beggin 
our Pardon for that Expreſſion, how was it he made 
ool of you? 

Prin. Why, he defired the Favour of me, upon th 


Bufineſs for him in the City, and then we were ro mee 
and dine together at the Falſtaff *s Head: Bur I am no 
convinc'd this was all a ſham Scheme, contriv'd to get m 
out of the Way, for fear I ſhould blow him. 
Air-caſtle. How ſo? | 

Prin. Becauſe when I came into the City, there was n 
ſuch Perſon ro be found as he ſent me to; nor, when 
came back, had he been to beſpeak any Dinner: But, 
ever [ ſer Eyes on him again, he ſhall pay for it; the Rogu 
knows I could hang him. d 


True. I am glad to hear that. [Afde]— Pray, Sir, Wc 
not this worthy Gentleman's Name Drainwel! ? tl 
Prin. It may bear preſent ; but, when I firſt knew him 
he called himſelf Snareall; and, having drawn in an ho 
neſt Gentleman, one Sir Credulous Vainhope, to advance I. 


large Sum of Money, on a Pretence of having found out 
the Philoſophers Stone, and afterwards robb'd him of 
confiderable Quantity of Jewels, he bruſn'd off, and gol £: 
our of the Reach of all Enquiry ; bur Sir Credulous, being 
fince dead, I find he is come home again, and hopes, I ſup 1 
poſe, by the Help of a borrowed Name, to eſcape P 
niſnment. n 
True. Did this Sir Credulous leave no Heirs ? 8 
Prin. Ves, a Son, or two. p 

True. Sir, if you will bring me to one of thoſe Song 
and will ſtand to what you ſay, I'll promiſe to do that for 
you, which ſhall ſatisfie more than your Revenge for the 
Affront he has put upon you. 
Prin. I'll do it. , 

True. Here are five Guineas as an Exrneſt ; and if ve 
ey ſucceed 
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ſucceed in a Deſign, that I'll acquaint you with as we go a« 
long, I'll make thoſe five, a hundred. 
rin. A hundred Guineas, Sir! What, a hundred and 
five Pounds! | X 
True. Ay, a hundred and five Pounds, | 
Prin. il do it; then farewel all Projectors and Projects; 
for I ſhould never have ſeen a real hundred Pounds by them z 
cho? they are daily dreaming of Millions. i aw "ao 
I am ready to attend you. A hundred and five Pounds, 
pon ti you fay ? 
a lit True. Ay, come along, Sir. | 
o met Prin. To the End of the World. | 
m noy True, No, only to 2.44 's Head at preſent, till we 
get mi have concerted Meaſures, Ha! thou art an honeſt Lad, 
come along. I Exeunt Prin, and True, 
Euter Pamphlet nem dreſs'd. 


was i Tarr. Hey roſs! What a Metamorphoſis is here! Pam- 
when N pbler as fine as a Lord! | 

Bur, Pamph. Mr. Tarrier, your Servant; Mr. Shirtleſs, I 
Rogukifs your Hand; Mr. Machine, your moſt obedient ; my 


dear Friend Mr. Air-caſtle How proud am I to meer 


Sir, P many of my worthy Friends and Acquaintance roge- 
er | 

wy hin All the Proj. We are proud to ſee you, 

an ho Tarr. What will this World come ro! Here is a Fel- 


ance i low got into a lac'd Coat, that was even too low to ger in- 
nd oro the DUNCIAaD. [Afide]— This Change in your Dreſs, 
Mr. Pamphlet, ſeems to denote an Alteration in your Af 
oo fairs, I hearrily congratulate you upon it. 
being Pamph. I am now, Gentlemen, liſted on the other Side, 
Iſu p I will ler ſome People ſoon feel the Sharpneſs of that 
e P Pen they have ſo long lighted. I have met with an ho- 
neſt Book ſeller, who has advanced a pretty handſom 
Sum of Money to me, as a retaining Fee, and was im- 
patient till I came to let my Friends thare with me in my 
good Fortune. 
Shirt. You call'd firſt, I ſee, upon your old Friend in 
Monmouth - Street. | 
Pep, Hold your Tongue, I don't deal, as you do, in 
air. 
Shirt. The ſame good humour'd Creature ſtill, I find 
F Lace 


|] 


a3 The PROJECTORS. 


Lace and Embroidery have no ill Effects upon a 

Underſtanding. . Bur) Gong Pamphlet, now you're x foo 
have it in your Power to do me a great Piece of 
ervice. | | 

Pamph. Conclude it done. | 
Shirt. Tis only to call upon my Landlady, you knoy 
the Houſe, juſt by here, and ack if I'm at home. g 

Pamph. What! would you make an April. Fool of me? 
-* Shirt. No, it will be of real Service ro me. Knock 
very hard at the Door; and then my Landlady appears 
1 Garin you ask her if Squire Shir?lefs is at home, ſhe 
anſwers, No; then you muſt tell her in a haughty Tone, 
_ you come from rhe Right Honourable, you knoy 
W — . 

- Pamph. Very well. 

Shirt. Thar he gives his moſt humble Service ro me, 
hopes I got well home laſt Night, that he is a little in- 
diſpoſed, or would have waited on me himſelf ; that Cath 
is a little low ar preſent, bur — 

. Pamph. O Lud! this will never do. ; 
Shirt. Well, Say it your own Way; but be ſure to let 
her know, that I ſhall have an Order for my Money in 
three Weeks. There are three Weeks gain'd, and II} take 
Care the Order ſhall be for ſix Weeks more. 

Pamph. O! I underſtand you; theſe are little Acts of 
Friendſhip that we are obliged ro do for one another. 
You may do the ſame for me when vou have a lac'd 
Coat, and I may happen to be Squire Shirtleſs, in your 
Condition. | 
Shirt. Which I hope will be very ſpeedily, that I may 
have it in my Power to teſtify my Gratitude. 
Pamph. Well, Pll obey your Inſtructions: And, when 
F come back again, we'll have ſomething that's handſom 


to eat and to drink; I pay the whole Reckoning; for you 


know my Humour, I can't write one Line while I havea 
Half peny left in my Pocket. [Exit Pamphlet. 


Shirt. Yes, thou art ſo rare a Fellow in thy own Oc- 
conomy, that thou art likely to give ſpecial Advice for re- 
gulating the Affairs of a Nation. What ſay ye, Gentle- 
men, ſhall we go into the beſt Room > Pamphlet is reſolved 
to treat: He has the Cole upon him, and Faith it burns in 
Iris Pocker, All, 
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870 Ay, ay, the beſt Room, here Landlord! Drawer } 


w the ready Money Room. HY 
Scene changes to the Falſtaff's Head. 
. Enter Diainwell and Drawer. *\ 
Drain. The Gentleman, you ſay, did not talk of com- 
ing again, nor leave Word where he was going. | 
Drain, How unlucky is this! For tho? I did not deſign 
at firit ro have met him, yet when I conſider how. much I 
am in his Power, it may be dangerous to provoke hin 
Ha! and what do I ſee to blaſt my Sight, and fix my Ru- 
in! 1ruegood, Sir Solomon's Steward, and he tagether. 
There's tomerhing more dreadful in that Conjunction, 
than my worſt Fears could have ſuggeſted — What is to 
be don- ! nt 
Draw. Sir, here is that ſame Gentleman juſt come into 
the Houſ: with another. 
Dram. I ſez it: When they are got into a Room, tell 
the Perſon who came in laſt, that here is one muſt 
needs ſpeak with him immediately, upon extraordinary 
Buſin-1s. 
Draw. I will, Sir. [Exit Drawer, 
Drain. I hope it is not gone too far; if he has nor yet 
diſcover'd me, I muſt ſome how prevent it; my all, nay, 
my Life depends on it — I will — high, and if that 
don't bring him over, he muſt have more Virtue than his 
Betters 
Euter Principle. 
Dear Principle ! | 
Prin. Mr. Snareall, have not 
Drain. Drainwell, if you pleaſe, that's my real Name. 
Prin. Well, Mr. Drainwell then, have not you—us'd 
me very ill, do you think? 
Drain. Ion it, dear Principle, and am aſham'd that 1 
could not poſſibly come to my Appointment ſooner. 
Prin. Did you then come to meer me now ? | 
Drain. Upon my Honour I did; ask the Drawer if I 
did not enquire for you at my firſt coming. : 
Prin. Then I'm ſorry I've done what I have. 
Drain. Made no Diſcovery, I hope! for that Man 
ou * in with, is the greateſt Enemy I have in the 
World. 


Prin- 
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« Prin; I know it; and was juſt upon the Point of teli 
ling him all I know. He has given me theſe five Gujs 
neas— 
Drain. There's ten, and ten more makes twenty. But 
thou [gives Money] haſt not berray'd me yet * 
Prin. No, we had not ſat down, before you ſent for me; 
but thoſe five Guineas were to be made a hundred ʒ 
Drain. I'll make them Two hundred, Five hundred; 
any Thing to preſerve your Friendſhip. But what were 
you to do for that hundred Guineas ? * 
Prin. Only to make a Secret known to him, that would 
hang you— which I muſt needs own, in the Hear of my 
Reſentmenr, I had promis'd to do—but now, I'll hang 
my ſelf firſt. ; 4 | 
Drain. Give me thy Hand, my own Fortune's made, 
and I'll make thine ; but what will you do with the old 
Man within ? | 
Prin. Bite the old Prig, I'll go near him no more; but 
go along with you. | 
Drain. That may cauſe Suſpicion, and make him the 
ſtricter in his Enquiries after us. It would be better to go 
into the Room to him again in a Hurry, and make a Pre- 
rence of ſome extraordinary Accident happening, that 
occaſions your leaving him ſo abruptly ; bur you may pro- 
miſe ro meet him again To-morrow— Before which Time, 
Fll take Care, that one, or both of you, ſhall be pot 
ſoned. | [ Afode, 
Prin. T'll do as you fay. | 
Drain. And I'll wait for you in the Meuſe. [ Excunt. Nin 
Scene changes, diſcovers young Plumb, - George, Julia, and 
harlot, riſing from Cards. | 
Plumb. Well, Siſter, I hope you won't upbraid me a. 
more wirh Want of Complaiſance or Patience, when 
have ſar three Quarters of an Hour with you at drouſy Qua. 
drille. I ſhould never have been able to keep my Eyes open, 
- X had net been to ſteal a Look now and then at this fai 
8 ' 
Shar. You're now carrying your Complaiſance to 4 
great Length indeed, Sir. 
- Plumb. Let me periſn, Madam, if I don't think you 
havę a Million of Charms. | = 5 
5 gory 
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F tell MM Cor. Have a Care, Plumb, you don't make, her too 
Guia ain z for tho? my Siſter has a great deal of good Skaſe, yer. 


larrery is what few Men, and no Woman, is Proof a- 


gainſt. | £45 1h) Thi | 
Plumb. Sharlot is ſo beautiful, ſo agreeable, and ſo'eye- _ 


: Thing in the World that one can de that ſhe is not to 
Ki de flatter d - bur ſuppoſing ĩt otherwiſe, ſince, as you ſay, 
1dred; No Woman is Proof againſt Flattery, then certainly that's 


he proper Weapon to attack her with. a 
Geor. Not at all, *cis uſing Arms that will recoil upon 


yourſelf; for, by raiſing the Lady's Vanity, you often 
f my Times create a Tyrant, who will be ſure to treat you like a 
hang dlave. . | | 
8 Plumb. Bur I expect to be flatrer'd in my Turn, and then, 
made, Nou know, we're upon an equal Footing. 
he old Jul. Thou vain Thing! what is it poſſible for any Wo- 


nan to ſee in thee, that can make her flatter you? 
Plumb. O! Madam, your humble Servant, I ſee you 


n the Shar. But, ro ſhew I am not one of the Tyrants my 
to go rother ſpeaks of, I ſhan'r ſcruple to own, that I have as 
Pre- igh an Opinion of Mr. Plumb, as he can poſſibly have of 
that Ine, or any one elſe, but himſelf. 

pro- Plumb. Ah! my Princeſs, my Goddeſs! 

Time, Jul. O! the ſtupid Thing! ſhe banters him, and he don't 
poi- {perceive it. [ Afede, 
Afide, Plumb. Tam afraid my Time's come, and I muſt be for- 


Ned ro ſteal myſelf away from the good Company — I have 

reunt. Nin Appointment — 

„ and Shar. With ſome . I ſuppoſe, Mr. Plumb ? 
Plumb. Jealous, by all the Powers! [Afide]—A Lady! 


e any las a-day! Madam, I am the moſt untortunare Fellow 
hen I {reathing ; the Ladies are fo cruel, I have never any Ap- 
Qua. ointment — 

* Geor. Bur what you have more Honour than to diſcover. 
s fait 


Plumb. O! never any at all Dear George, my Lord 

Mudbrains and I are to meet two the (weerell Harlots 

viſh you would go with us. [ Aſide to George. 

Geor. A pretty Secret to be whiſper'd to his Miſtns's 

yon Prother, I muſt own! [Afde]—It you had three, Plumb z 
N, however, Iamengaged, 

Ger, | P lumb. 
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- Plamb. Mou have been long enough in Town, to find du 
a pretty Wench for your ſelf, I ſee. - '*, 12 
Gear. I ſhall be with the Lady, whom of all others 
molt eſtem — and that, as a Secret, is your Siſter. 
Plamb. Ah! Toujours Chapon' bowlle, An honour: 
able Miftris is to me as inſipid as Bread - Sauce, and as licth 
entertaining as any old News Paper - or the laſt ne Co 
medy of All aliue and merry ; but, chacun a ſa guite, Ladic 
I am your moſt obedient — Launer 
Fal. I can't ſay my Brother's going away thus, tho! 
little unpolitely, is altogether diipkafing. to me; for 
ſhould have found it difficult to have brought him into 
Maaſures, he has ſuch an Opinion of Dramwell and his Pit 
| G 


cs. | 
_ Geor. And what have we to hope? Is Sir Theodore (til 7; 
ready to advance the Monzy ? | 44 ou 
| 4 I have uſed all the Arguments I could think of an 
iſſuade him from it, bur I fear to little Purpoſe. 
Euter Truegood. 
Geor. Mr. Truegood. 4 : e 
True. My honoured young Maſter ! Madam Sharlot !( 
that I ſhould ive ro ſee this Day ! your Father is on iþ 
Brink of Ruin; he has ſent to me to bring the Writings 
his Eſtate this Evening to Sir Zheodore, who, upon advat 
Ting a Sum of Money, is to have his whole Eſtate ma 
over to him. 
Geor. Is there no Way to delay it? A Day or twoma 
—— ſome Diſcovery that may prevent this thicatnig 
eſt ruction. 


1 
n 0 


True. I am but a Servant, Sir, and muſt obey. for 
Geor. My Siſter then is utterly undone, there's not fd; 
leaſt Provihon made for her. II th 
True. Not quite undone. I have it my Power till ml 7, 

hinder that; I have no Heirs to give the Fortune which} 
_ acquired in the Family, and that I promiſe ſhall H 77, 
er's. ä 8 YO 
Geor. Thou generous, worthy Man! oſte 
Shar. And kinder than a Father. et ſt 
True. I will de more; I'm no Stranger, Sir, to ys oy 
Paſſion for this virtuous young Lady, and have often beatifecea, 
: | ye +1 ] 
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ad du ou ſay, there was not the leaſt Blemiſh in her, but being 
he Daughter of that ſordid Man, Sir Theodove. 7 


hers I Geor. Truegood ] As thou loveſt me, fay no more. 
Trae. Excuſe me, Sir, if I add the Name of baſe and 
nourWricking Villain. "RA — 
e 7. Can I hear my Father ſpoken of in Terms like theſe! 
wv Col True. No, fair Lady, it is not fit that you ſhould hear, 
= I ſhould uſe them in your Preſence, it he was your Fa- 
er. 
tho': Jul. If he was! What can thoſe Words import? 


True. Have not you often heard my Maſter mention, Sir; 
n old departed Friend of his, call'd Trueman, an honeſt 
zentleman, with a large Eſtate? 

Geox. I have. 

Jiu. Had that Mr. Truamaen liv'd, T dare affirm, he 
ould have made no other Choice for this his Daaghter, 
an ſhe has fon herſelf; he would have wiſh'd a Happineſs 
o greater in this Life, than to ſee her married to the Son 
f one he valued like Sir Solomon. 

Jul. Jam all Amazement ! 
True. Your Morher, Madam, whoſe Beauty and whoſe 


ot !( 

on icellent Endowments you inherit, even without the Ex- 
ngsnple of her virtuous Life, died in Child- Bed, ſome few 
dvanWours after you was born: Your real Father (an honour- 


We Man he was / ) could nor long ſurvive ſo great a Loſs. ' 
Geor. Go on; this Story is fraught with Wonder. 
True. When, on his Death- Bed, he took you in his Arms, 
d calling Sir Theodore to him, he bequearh'd you to his 
are, and left his whole Eſtate ro him, if you ſhould die 
fore you came of Age. Myſelf, a Witneſs ro this Act, 
d joint Executor with Sir Theodore, have kept the Secret 
Il chis Moment. | 
til u 7. O wonderful! [Looking on each other 
4 with Amazement. 
all b Tre. If you had died, the Eſtate was bis; bur living, 
$ you have, to one and twenty Years of Age, this baſe 
oſter-Farher offer*d one third Part to me, to let the Se- 
et ſtill be buried in Oblivion, having always bred you as 
s own, and fo far, indeed, perform'd the Will of your 
ceaſed Father. Tam now ready to ſee that he gives with 
ea juſt Account of the joint Truſt, with all the Arrears 
at are your Due. Jul. 
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ul. O matchleſs Honeſty ! 1 wh 
©. Geor. Thou Father to us all! - 

Shar. How can we ny 10m 190 a enough {q 

Jo much Goodneſs! My boding Heart roo ſeems to t: 
me, that this good Man, who has done ſo much for 
will find ſome Way to ſave my Father. ag 
True. Doubt it not. I hope, before the Time is com 
0 15 the fatal Writings, I ſhall have it in my Power oily 


lay the Villain Drainwell open to his View, and ſhew h he 
in ſuch horrid Colours, that he ſhall ſtart and path p 
Picture of a Monſter that he once placed next his HeanWal: 
o prey open his Vitals. "41 m. 
Geor. Thar would be ro make thy Acts of Juſtice MC. 
compleat. | ed 
True. I will not reſt till *ris done; farewel, my Chi go 
dren, indulge an old Man's Fondneſs, who preſumes i Co 


uſe that Name. b 
ul. You are a Father to us all. | ha 
rue. Once more farewel, and Heaven dhed its choic] | 

Bleſſings on ye. 

2 : Shar. A thouſand Bleſſings on that Tongue. wa 

| „ Exit Truegu H 

Geor. That Tongue has given us all new Life. 
Jul. I am indeed new- born — But methinks I wol 
not have my Father, ſtill I muſt call him ſo, I wc 
not have him hurt. 
Geor. But juſtice you would have him do. 
Jul. I hope he ne'er meant otherwiſe. n:f 
Geor. Thou, who art all Perfection, ſcarce knoy 
how ro ſee the Guilt of others. O my loved Falia/ 


very Moment that I am with thee, my Admiration a 
my Flame increaſe. La. 
Thou lovelieſt Pattern of thy lovely Sex, but 
Wo. Who Guilt abhors, no Vanities perplex, wh; 
1 Of ev'ry Virtue, ev ry Charm poet, che. 
| | + . With ſuch a Partner, how would Life be bleſt ! £ooe 
. | ; Mere all the Fair with Julia's Prudence grac'd, pre: 
| ö No more the Marriage-State ſhould be debas' d: kno 
| But ev'ry Witling and licentious Fool, of | 


One darling Topick loſe of Ridicule. TS H-: 


* 
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ACT v. SCENE I. 


to tt Sir Theodore Plumb Solus. 
| Hree thouſand Pounds a Year good Land, at twenty 
Years' Purchaſe, an improveable Eſtate, with large 
Coal-Works upon it, is a good Bargain; Sir Solomon, 
wer if without doubt, might have made much more of it; bur 
ew. hnWhe is in Haſte for the ready Money to melt down in his 
ath t Projector's Furnace, With this Eſtare, and what I have 
8 dy, if I knew how to be ſatisfied with getting, I 
might retire into the Country and live happily : Bur will 
Conſcience let me do ſo, when my Friend is quite ruin- 
Jed, as ruined he muſt be in a very ſhort Time, and I have 
Chi got bis Eſtate for ſo much leſs than the Value of ir > This 
mes ui Conſcience is truly a very troubleſom Companion, IL 
would [ were a Courrier, that I might get rid of it. I 
hav? had bur little Acquaintance with her in London, and 
JI think I ſhall hardly take her down, if I can help it, 
to rob me of my Quiet in the Country. Beſides, if E 
was not to purchaſe this Eſtate, Sir So:omon is in ſuch a 
veg Hurry for the Money, he might carry it to a worſe Mar- 
| ker — There's a Salvo for Conſcience, One Half of what 
wou Lam worth already, I have wrong'd my Ward of, I have 
wou now and then a Twinge for that; but have I nor bred her 
as my own Daughter, and intend to give her Four or Five 
thouſand Pounds, with which ſhe may marry ſome ho- 
n:t Gentleman, who may live comfortably with her 3 
knovY whereas, if ſhe was to have all her Father left her, ſhe 
2. H might become the Prey of ſome needy Man of Quality, 
on who might ſpend it on Whores and Horſes; and her 
Ladyſhip, like Sir Richard Landleſs, have nothing left 
bur the Title of a Right Honourable— B:ggar. So that 
what I have done, has been for her own — — 
there's another Salvo for Conſcienee. This Rogue True- 
good's having a Share with me in Julia's Eſtate, is the 
greateſt Plague I have at preſent. If I could fave it, by 
knocking him on the Head conveniently, without Danger 
of the Law, I believe I could find a Salvo for that too. 
Here comes the Rogue, I muſt be civil to him, tho” I 


would go a good ney to ſee him at the Gallows. 
act 80 a good Journey - Enter 
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Enter Truegood. 
Mr. Truegood, your Servant. a 

True. Vir Theodore, JI am yours. | 

Sir Theo. Well, Mr. Truegood, Have you got the Writ. iff th 
ings ready of Sir Solomon's Eſtate > The Deeds of Con. 
veyance, and all other Inſtruments are engroſſed, and | 
expect him every Minute to execute them. I 

[rue. I have obey'd my Maſter's Commands, Sir, an 
brought them as he has ordered; bur I wilh he had uA 
ken a little more Time to have conſidered what he is po 
bout. And I muſt needs fay, Sir Theodore, I am ſome + 
what ſurpriſed, that you, who are his Friend, ſhould „ an- 
the Purchaſer of his Eſtate. | cot 

Sir Iheo. In that he ſhews himſelf my Friend, to IMA! 
me have the Refuſal of it; and as he was reſolved to ſe his 
Why may nor I be the Purchaſer fooner than another 

True. But had you adviſed him nor to be ſo haſh d 
Time might have produced ſome Means to prevent HW. 
Ruin. Mr 

Sir Theo. And ſo I loſe my Bargain: No, I thank ya Co 
for that. Lou and I happen to differ widely in our Sen. 
_— you are for Delays, and I think no Time is u 

e loſt, 

True. Greedy Monſter ! [ Aſide] But will not Kindne 
for a Friend, or Conſcience — 

Sir Theo. As to Conſcience, honeſt Mr. Truegood, I de 
ſign ro make you a handſom Gratuity for your Trouble 
in bringing the Writings; and as to Kindneſs for a Friend 
== know we both profeſſed a Friendſhip and a grea 

indneſs to Mr. Trueman— min 

1rue. Tis true, we did: Well, Sir Theodore, I mul 
do as you would have me, we know each other; bur inÞund: 
Thing I am ſafe, you cannot impeach me without be. that 
iraying yourſelf. N uoir 
ir Theo. J own it —but, as you ſay, fince we knowl S 
each other, away with theſe pretended Scruples, and don't C 
think of offering any of your ſage Advice ro your Ma- Et 
> 3 he's reſolure, and »twill be but thrown away upon 
m. 


155 Enter Sir Solomon. 
Sir Sol. Sir Theodore, your Servant; ſo Tracgood, hay 
you got the Writings ready, as I ordered. Tru, 
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True. T have, Sir, | 
Sir Sol. And has your Lawyer, Sir Theodore, diſpatched 
Writ- the Deeds? 
Con. Sir Theo. All finiſhed and eng roſs'd. 
and i Sir So/. Then we want only my Friend Mr. Drainwell. 
I cannot find him yet, but he'll be here. | 
r, a Sir Theo. Odſo! nothing can be done without him, on 
d tu Account of the Aſſignment: What if he ſhould diſap- 
> is point us, or refuſe to part with it? 
ſome ! Sir So/. He will refaſe nothing T would have him do, 
11d band were he not the honeſt Man, I know him to be, it 
could not be of fo much Advantage to him to keep the 
to lMAſſignm-nt as to 4 with ir, becauſe rhe whole Money 
o (ell, FS to be lodged with him. : 
her? Enter Servant. 
haſt Serv. Sir, Mr. Scareum, the Conſtable, has brought a 
nt hi Woman to be examined by your Worſhip, for a Cheat, 
Mris. Partridge Planet, the famous Fortunz- Teller in 
Coffee-Grounds. | 
Sir Theo, I granted no Warrant againſt any ſuch Per- 
on. | 
Serv. No, Sir, ſhe was taken up by a Warrant from 
uſtice Snackit 5 bur he's not ar Home. 
Sir Theo. Well, bring herin ; you will excuſe me, Sir 
TI d:MSo/omor, I ſhall diſpatch this Affair before Mr. Drain- 
-oubl:Wre! comes. 
riend. Sir So/. By all Means, it may be pleaſant to hear her 
grexExamination—1I wonder where Drainwell can be tho“; 
minding Buſineſs I'll warrant, | 
mul True. Sir, I ſaw him not Half an Hour ago, and will 
zur infJunderrake ro bring him and your Writings together, by 
ar be that Time Sir Theodore has diſpatched rhe Buſineſs he's 
Fgoing upon, Exit Truegood. 
know Sir Theo. Bring in the Priſoner, 
don't Conſt. Bring her along. 
Ma- ¶ Enter Mris. Planet, Conſtable, and two or three more. 
upon [Sir Theodor? ſits domn. : 
Sir Theo, Well, Woman, What is your Name? 
Plan. Partridge Planet, may it pleaſe your Worſhip. 
vir Theo. Ay, ay, I have heard of you. A moſt notorious 


N Woman, chat defrauds poor credulous young Girls, by 
0 pretend- 


k ya 
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prerending to tell their Fortunes. It is high Time to 
make an Example of you. L will ſæe you puniſhed, Huſ- 
ſey, to the utmoſt Rigour of the Law. Who has any 
Thing to ſay againſt her? "ns 
I, Woman, An't pleaſe your Worſhip, ſhe prevailed 
upon me, who had a very handſom Fortune, to marry 
one Colonel MacSharply, as ſhe called him, and I hae 
5 found out, that he had nine Wives before, and all 
ving. 
Sir Theo. Mercy on me! moſt of them of this vile Wo- 
man's procuring, I'll warrant. 
1/# Woman. I can't ſay as to that; bur it is very like. 


*Six Deo. Oh ! *ris paſt all Doubt. Thou abomina- 
ble Woman! Thou Bawd of the firſt Magnicude ! What! 
you can reſolve all lawful Queſtions, I'll warrant — 

Pian. If the Gentleman has married nineteen Wivez 
that's his Crime, and nor mine. I knew not he was 
married before, nor can I believe it now. This Lady 
was fo very eager for a Husband, that when 1 had onc 
mentioned the Colonel ro her, and they became acquaint- 
ed, I am ſure it would not have been in my Power to 
break off rhe Match. 

Sir Theo. How came you to know this infamous Wo. 
man at firſt, Madam? Spcak our, vou ſeem to be a wor. 
= - whoſe Caſe ought ro be particularly cont- 

ered, | 

1% Woman. I muſt own, Sir, I went to her ar firſt, on : f: 
Iy to ask a civil Queſtion. 


| 
| 
| 
1 


Sir Iheo. What Qu-ſtion ? P 
1/# Woman. I can't deny but that it was ſomething 2. de 
bout a H isband, indeed, Sir. ti 


Conſt Let his Worſhip know how it was. 
1/t Woman. To tell the Truth, I had nor the good 
Fortune of having any Body come to me in that Way, 
and thinking it ſome what long, I went to know if ay = 
Body would come. 

Sir Theo. And ſhe, to be ſure, took Piry on your Mi- yo 
fortune. ſti 
I Woman. She did fo, 
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Sir Theo. And we ſhall tak: Care of her. But in 
what Manner did ſhe help you? R \ 

1/f Woman. She told me of this Gentleman, this Rogue, 
I mean, that has ruined me. She deſcribed him to me, 
and ſaid, if I went ro Bed/am, the next ww Three 


o'Clock, I ſhould ſee him there, and he w 
his Hand to put me into a Coach. 

Sir Theo, Very well. 

1/4 Woman. No, Sir, it was very ill. For I, tho” I 
had never been ar Bedlam in my Life, was impatient till 
I went, where I found rhe Man ſhe rold me of, and he 
indeed not only offered me his Hand, but forced himſelf 
into the Coach ro me, ro ſee me ſafe Home, as he pre- 
rended. | 

Sir Theo, Go on. 

1/3. Woman. Being perſuaded that this was certainly the 
Man I was to have, your Worſhip may be furei 1 did 
every Thing to appear to the beſt Advantage: I ſhewed 
my Jewels and my Plate, and all I had, particularly a 
Pair of Silver Candleſticks, with one of which, by the 
{ame Token, he broke my Head before we had been mar- 
ried a Fortnight. 

Sir Theo, J wonder you kept them ſo long. But, no 
doubt of it, this Woman and all her Gang are alike. 

Enter Servant, and gives Sir Theodore a Letter. 
You ſee I am buſy. ; 

Ser. But the Perſon who brought it, ſays, it is an Af- 
fair that requires your inſtant Peruſal. 

Sir Theo. Ha! what's this! Conſtable, wait with your 
Priſoner till [ have read this. [Comes forward] A Ler- 
ter and a Ring from the Priſoner now under Examina- 
tion! This 1s new. l [Reads. 


| Moſt Worſbipful Sir, ; 
Warrant being granted againſt me by Juſlice Snackir, 
I have prevailed with the Conſtable to bring me before 


offer me 


your Worſtip, knowing, from the great Character of 


your good Senſe, and equitalle Proceedings, I ſhall have Ju- 
flice done me, without any of that ill lreatment I might ex- 
pet from a Perſon of leſs Underſtanding. 1 beg 
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I beg your Acceptance of the Ring incloſed ; it is a Bril. 
— not of ſo large a Size as you may hereafter ex- 

& from 
bo Four Worſbip's injured humble Servant, | 
PARTRIDGE PLANET, 


Ha! A very well-bred ſenſible Woman, I find by this 
Letter. [Sits down again — Well, come let us hear hat 
farther you have to ſay, Miſtris. 

I Wom. That's all, and it pleaſe your Worſhip ; I on- 
Jy hope you'll make this wicked Woman diſcover where 
my Husband 1s. 

Sir Theo. But has this Gentlewoman extorted any Mo- 
ney from you ? | 

1/# Vom. I can't ſay that; what I gave her was vo- 
luntarily. 

Sir Theo. How, voluntarily! Then what is it you com- 
plain of? I don't fee you have any Thing to ſay a- 

inſt her. If you go and fling yourſelf away upon an 
idle Fellow, I can't find ſhe is to blame in it. Why tru- 
ly you came firſt acquainted with him in her Houſe, fo 
you might in a Church, ſo you might in a Church, Wo- 
man. Stand aſide. | 

2d Wom. I, Sir, have a Complaint againſt her of a 
quite different Sort; for the has taken a great Deal of 
Money from me, and help'd me to no Husband at all. 

Sir Theo. What, would you have her condemned both 
Ways, for helping Women to Husbands, and for not 
helping them > All frivolous and vexatious. The Gen- 
tlewoman looks like a Perſon of very civil Deportment. 
Conſtable, I diſmiſs the Warrant; I don't find ſhe 1s 
charged with any Thing. 


Plan. Your Worſhip is a merciful Man, and an Ho- 


nour to the Commiſſion. 
Sir Theodore affde] That other Ring, Mris. Planet, is 
larger than this, you ſay. 
Plan. Of double the Value, and ſhall be at your Wor- 
ſhip's Service. 
ir Theo, Conſtable, you may go. Mris. Planet, your 
humble Servant. [Exennt Conſtable, Planer, &c. 


Sir So}. Odſo, Sir Theodore, you are too n ; 
ar 


t 
I 
d 
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2 that Fortune- telling Woman is a wicked Perſon, I believe. 
ile Sir Theo. I have ſome Reaſons for what I have done, 
eX* i= the Woman has Virtues that I am ſcnſible of. 

Enter T ruegood. 
True. Mr. Drainwell will be here inſtantly ; but, in 
ET. the mean Time, let me intreat your Leave, my worthy 
. | Maſter, to introduce a Gentleman and Lady to you, who 
this WF deſerve your beſt Eſteem. 


hat Enter George and Sharlot. 5 

Ceor. and Shar. We humbly beg your Bleſſing, Sir. 
oy [ kneeling. 
here Sir Sol. How come you here? 


Geor. Turned out of Doors, where ſhould we ſeek for 
Mo- Shelter, but from a Father > 
Sir Sol. You have abuſed that Father. 


vo- Geor. Forbid it Heaven! No, Sir, we honour you, and 
never fail'd in our Obedience to you. | 
Dore? Sir Sol. You have abuſed my Friend, the worthy Man 
/ 4- that I have plac'da Confidence in, and that's abuſing me. 
* Geor. The vile Scoundrel! whom we both muſt hate 


for his impoſing on you, 'tis he abuſes you. 

Sir Sol. Out of my Sight! I will not hear him treated 
thus. Do ye ſtill continue in this preſumptuous Diſobedi- 
ence, and come to ask my Bleſſing? Away, I henceforth 
eſteem you nor as mine. 

True. Mr. Drainwell, Sir, will ſoon be here, and then 

ou'll plainly ſee who 'tis has been abus'd: In the mean 

ime, Sir Theodore, as you were juſt now acting in the 
Capacity of a Magiſtrate, I beg you will be pleas'd ro 
grant a Friend of mine a Warrant, againſt a Villian 
* robb'd him of ſome thouſand Pounds. Mr. Vain- 
oþe | 
Enter Vainhope. 

Sir Theo. What is your Pleaſure, Sir, with me? 

Vain. It is to grant your Warrant, Sir, to bring before 
you the Body of one Robert Snareall, a notorious Cheat, 
who obtained the Sum of five thouſand Pounds from my 
Father, the late Sir Credulous Vainhope, under falſe Co- 
lours and Pretences. 
oy Sir Theo. What Colours and Prerences ? 

e. Pain. To make him Maſter of the Philoſophers Stone: 
a 


* 
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and by melting a hundred ſmall Diamonds, to reduce them 


to one. ö 

Sir Sol. Hal Truegood, this is your Contrivance to 
bring this Fellow to be examined here, ro put me out of 
Conceit with Dramwell's Project, but ir will nor anſwer 
the End propoled. I know there have been many Frauds 
of this Sort; yer do not thoſe 1mpeach the Honour and 
Honeſty of my Friend, whoſe Truth I'Il anſwer for. 

True. Speak not too raſhly, Sir. This Man had eve. 

Way as good a Character as Drainwell, till his Impo- 
+ th was detected. 

Sir Theo, How ſhall we know the Man is as you re. 
preſ-nr hin to be? 

Vain. From his Examination, and the Teſtimony « 

un ſeniable Evidence. When he had ſucceeded in his Fraud; 
he made his Eſcape, and went Abroad; but hearing fince 
of my Father's Death, I ſuppoſe, he ventured home a- 
gain, and has, as I'm inform'd, fince his Return, been 
ractiſing on other worthy Perſons. I have a Charge of 
F-lony againſt him too; bur, as to that, my Evidence is 
not yet in Readineſs. He is now in the Hands Of the 

| Conſtable, and waits without. 

Sir Theo. Let him be brought in. [To the Clerk] Swear 
the Gentleman. ö ö 

Vain. Here, Mr. Conſtable, bring in your Priſoner. 

Clerk ro Sir Then. Sir, the Woman, that ſwor- the Ba. 
ſtard-Child againſt the rich old Few, has taken away 
the Book with her. 

Sir Theo. See for another. 

Clerk. I have ſought the Houſe over, and there's not 
a Word of Goſpel ro be found. I have one of the Vo- 
lumes of the Specfators, bound like a Teſtament. 

[Pulls out a Bool. 

Sir Theo. Come, it muſt ſerve for once. | 

Enter Drainwell, Conſtable, and others. 
7 [Clerk ſwears Mr. Vainhope.] 

Sir Sol. How! what do I ſee! This Rogue, Truego0d, 
has ſubo1n*d Wirneſſes ro ſwear againſt him. Fear not, 
my Friend, I'll ſtand by you. 

Drain. Sir Solomon, you are miſtak:n, the Facts are but 


too plain againlt me; I haye wrong'd this Gentleman's Fa- 
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ther, it will avail me nothing to go about to deny what 
I have done; I own the Accuſation. And, doing ſo, I 
hope he will accept of the beſt Satisfaction I can make 
him. My Life is in his Power, bur if I give him up my 
all, I humbly beg he*ll ſhew me Mercy. That Ring on 
your Finger, Sir Solomon, a real Diamond, and not com- 
pos'd of ſmall Sparks, is the Property of this Gentle- 
man. 

Sir Sol. Impoſſible! — I took the Diamond red hot 
our of the Crucible. 

Drain. And I privately convey'd it there, well know - 
ing that no Degree of Heat would affect it. Your Gold, 
Sir Solomon, was as artfully put into the melting Por, 

Sir Sol. Preſerve me, Heaven! 

Drain. Be nor ſurpriſed, Sir, theſe are the Tricks of 
all Projectors who deal in Alchimy ; they extract large 
Quancices of Gold, Silver, Copper, &«c, from Oars, by 

ay of Experiment; but when they come to the grand 
Work, the Cheat is found too late; for two Thirds of the 
very Metal, they pretend to have produced, have been 
conveyed by them into the Crucible; and yet, are do- 
ing every Thing with the ſtricteſt Honour and Advan- 
tage to their Patron. The Gold produc'd from your Cop- 
per Stew-Pan is fine indeed; for it was a ſolid Jacobus 
c're I put it into the melting Por, | 

Sir Sol. Indeed |! 

Drain. She me no Mercy, if I did not. There is ma- 


ny a Projector, in this Way, has convey'd rich Ores, e- 
ven the Product of Peru, into a 


oor Mine here; and 
then are ſure to find a Way, that the Owner of the Lands 
ſhall rake ir up himfelf, and ſo they fer to Work u 
Experiments, and all above Board, by ocular Demonſtra- 
tions: Nay, the Maſter muſt do the Work, as you know, 
Sir Solomon; and by pretended Fluxions, Volatilizations, 
Terrifications; & c. and ſo on to the Teſt; and by theſe 
plain Demonſtrations, as they call them, work on ' till the 
Owner of ten Thouſand a Year in good Land, has nor a 
Handful of Earth ro work upon, which would ſpeedily 
have been your Caſe. 

Sir Sol. It might ſo, indeed, in an Hour's Time, for 
ought I know, ; 

Dram, 
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Drain. I could produce innumerable Inſtances of rhig 
Kind, Sir Solomon, bur will not take up too much of 
your Time ar preſent. Therefore, if you will intercede 
with this worthy Gentleman to pardon me, I, in Return, 
will make you an Inſtrument to preſerve one of the moſt 
noble and generous Familics in this Kingdom from De- 
ſtruction, whoſe Ruin is as far advanced as yours, and 
Danger as great in the mcrallick Way; and vou ſhall be 
the Perſon who ſhall blow up the Work, and detect the 


Fraud. 
True. You haye an Aſſignment, Mr. Drainwell, from 


Sir Solomon — 

Drain. | have it here, and thus reſtore ir. [Gives a Pa- 
per] —1 own I had a Deſign to ruin you, but my reſtorin 
Jour Aſſignment, and making this frank Confeſſion, i 
hope, will attone for the Attempt I made, ſince nothing 
has been yet done to hurt you. | 

Sir So/. Woll, as great a Villain as he is, there's yer 
ſome Merit in this ingehuous Acknowledgment of his 
Crimes Let me intreat you, Sir, to make the Mattet 
eaſy to him; and as this Ring, Sir, is your Property, I 
reſtore it. Gives the Ring. 
Vain. I know it well! Well, we'll talk of other Affairs 
without. If I find he has any Thing conſiderable to of- 
fer, or Diſcovery to make, I may comply with his Re- 
queſt. Gentlemen, your humble Servant. Conſtable, take 


away your Priſoner. 
Exit Conſtable, Drainwell and Vainhope. 


Sir Theo. This is a {trange Diſcovery, Sir Solomon— ' 


Tho? ir is a little too ſoon for my Purpoſe. [ Afade. 
Sir Sol. It is indeed. And I'm aſham'd to have been 
ſo much d:cetigd by a Man whom others ſaw through ſo 
caſily I have puffed and ſweated, and blow'd at the Fur- 
hace theſe two Years to a fine Pnrpoſe— Truegood, let 
me embrace rhee, thou haſt proved thyſelf, not only a 
faithful Servant, but a ſincere and hearry Friend— My 
Children! How can ye forbear Reproaches on a Father 
who has uſed you ſo ill as I have done? Let theſe ſalt 
Tears, that I cannot reſtrain, plead for my Pardon. 
_ Geor. O! Sir, 'tis we that ought to ask for FN 
| or 


fot... * 
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for having once oppoſed your Will, 
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Thank Heaven! 
the Cheat has been diſcovered Time enough to ſave you 
from the Danger you were in. . 

Sir Sol. My poor Sharlot roo, whom I would have for- 
ced ro wed this Miſcreant, How can ſhe forgive me > 

Shar. I, Sir, am over-paid for all the Pains I ſuffered, 
by being thus reſtored ro your good Opinion of me, and 


' ſeeing you thus relieved from ſuch threatning Danger. 


Sir Ihe. I find Tam lik: ro be the greateſt Sufferer, in 
loſing my Purchaſe. Kae Sir Solomon, I heartily con- 
gratulare you on the Eſcape you have had; the Eſtate you 
offered m2 was an advanrageous Bargain, bur I am much 
better pleaſed that you ſhould ſtill keep the Poſicflion of 
it yourſelf, | 

Irue. Diſſembling Hypocrite! Afide) And here comes 
a Lady, that I am ſure will be fincerely pleaſed ar any 
50d Fortun: that attends you. And, Cir Solomon, your 

ſtare in the Country is not morrgaged as you think, but 
the Money your own, and ſtill remains in my Hands. 
Enter julia. | 
Shar. Oh! my dear Julia, my Father's reconciled to 
us, the Villain Drainwell s 

Jul. In the Hands of juſtice; I will prevent your tak- 
ing Pains to repeat to me what I have already been made 
privy to by honeſt Jruegood. I heartily rejoice, my Dear, 
n your Eſcape Sir Solomon, I give you Joy of your De- 
lverance. <2 

Sir Sol. Deliverance, indeed! I thank you, Madam; 
n1 would be glad to return the Compliment, and give 
you Joy. What now hinders the March we have ſo long 
ropoſed > You have Beauty and Virtue ro make any 
Man happy : And this worthy Son, whom I have injur- 
d, deſerves every Thing. 

Jul. Nothing hinders, Sir Solomon, but your Conſent. 
Sir Theo, And mine may nor be unn-<ceflary too, I 
lope, my little Julia. | 
Jul. Methinks I can hardly help asking it, tho“ you 
ow very well I am under no Obligation of doing it. 
Sir Theo. Ha! 


Sir So/, How, Madam, no Obligation of asking your 
; Father's 


} 


% 
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Father's Conſent, before you beſtow yourſelf in Marr 


e? 
877% Yes, a Father's, if T had one; but being of Ag 
I ned nor ask my Guardian's Leave to diſpoſe of mylſelt, 
Sir Sol, A Father, if you had one! What can th 
n? 
We Another ſtrange Diſcovery, Sir. This Lady 
the Daughter of that honeſt Gentleman, and your intimat 
Friend, Mr. Trueman. | 
Sir Sol. Miracle upon Miracle! He was an honeſt Gentle 
man indeed; bur, if this be ſo, How came her real Bini 
to be ſo long concealed? ; | 
True, Mr, Trueman dying while this Daughter was a 
Infant, and leaving Sir Theodore and myſelf her Guards 
ans, we agreed together, as many Guardians do, on tk 
like Occaſions, to cheat her of her Eſtate. 
Sir Sol. Another frank Confeſſion ! 
True. Yes, Sir, of another's Guilt, but not my own 
for I never intended any other than to make this Diſct 
very, when it ſhould be beyond his Power to injure her; 
an band Ji now led me into ir, but my Love 


Truth and Juſtice. | 
Sir Sol. Why, my old Friend, Sir Theodore, you feet 
Thunder-ſtruck, what means all this > 
Sir Theo. Damn'd deceitful Dog! I am ruined ; But 
muſt pur the Face I can upon the Matter. [Afde) Rex 
ly, Sir Solomon, I am a little confounded, and it is ſont 
Concern to me, to be thus foreſtalled in my Intention 
for I always deſigned to lay open this Affair Whenen 
ſhe ſhould marry; and am now ready to account with be 
for the Profirs of her Eſtare, 
True. Sir Theodore knows the Caſe can be proved td 
Full „for him to pretend to conteſt it; and ſo, by ti 
ready Compliance, faves at leaſt rhe Expence of a Lat 
Suit: But from what I know of him, I dare ſay, Thi 
had there been the leaſt Probability of his ſtill keeping i 
over ta his own Advantage, he never would have din 
ped it. 
Sir Theo, Thou art ſo malicious an old Rogue, i be 
not what you ſay; bur this I hope is not my Friend & 
Solomon's Opinion of me > 
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Sir Sol. Why really, Sir Theodore, the Buſineſs has a 
yery black Aſpect: Your great Eagerneſs roo, to graſp at 
my Eſtate, I can't bur ſay, now I am able to reflect cool» 
ly on Matters, gives me ſome odd Thoughts of ou. 

Sir Theo. Why then, I leave you to enjoy thoſe Thoughrs: 
and value none of you, May this old Fool ſtarve for his 
Honeſty ;, you ſeek after another Philoſopher”s Stone ; theſe 
young Cubbs marry this Weck, and ſwear the Peace againſt 
one another the next; and yon, Madam, live ro the Age 
of Fourſcore, and die-a Maid, Exit Sir Theodore. 

Sir So! A Bead-Roll of very cha ritable Wiſhes, truly. 
They will do him as much Service as my learning the Terms 
ot Art in Chymiſtry. 

Shar. Tis Pity my Gallant did not come a little ſooner, 
to have had his Portion of them roo. 

Enter young Plumb. _ 

Plumb. Sir Solomon, your moſt humble Servant. Dear 
George, Ladies, yours. Odſo, Sir Solomon, this is very ſtrange. 
News I hear of Drainwell. You have been wonderfully de- 
ceived by him, Really I myſelf could have ſworn the Fel- 
low was what he prerended to be; bur the wiſeſt are ſome- 
times miſtaken ; and, ſo Siſter, you and I are not a- Kin 
Strike me (ſtiff ! 

Jul. Ay, Mr. Plumb, we have been ſo much miſtaken, 
that I'm afraid you'll loſe the great Diamond Button for 
your Hat. * 

Shar. And all the Gold and Diamonds being vaniſh'd, I 
can't, in my Conſcience, expect now the Honours deſigned 
me from ſo fine a Gentleman as Mr. Plumb, who, to be 
ſure, will not ſacrifice his Liberty, and that gay Perſon, 
without the Proſpect of an immenſe Fortune. 5 

Plumb. Why, as to that, really, Madam — but that I 
* more Honour - and have gone a little too far to re- 
cede— | | 

Shar. Never ſtand humming and hawing, Man. I'II 
pur you our of Pain at once. Your Father appears to beſo 


great a Knave, and his Son ſo great a Fool, that I ſhould 


think an Alliance with ſuch a Family, would be to fall into 
a worſe Condition than that I ſo much dreaded with 
Drainwell ; for I might have been releas'd from him by tlie 
Hangman; but, in the other Caſe, might have had no cer- 
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r. Hing vou ſelf Strike me dead? {Exit Plug 
® Sir Sol: Come, my Children Ter Wi-dicace this * 
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